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POETICAL 


"Tus 


ORKS 


' GEOFF. CHAUCER. 


IN FOURTEEN VOLUMES. 


THE MISCELLANEOUS PIECES 


From Urry': Edition 1721, 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


Frum Tyrwhitt's Edition 1775. _ 
Grete well CHAUCER whan ye mete 
ditees and of ſoages Slade, 
he which be made, | 
The londe fullfilted ls. over all. GOWER. 
My maiſter CHAUCER...chiefe paete of Bretayne---- 
Whom all this londe ſchulde of ryght,preferre, 
Suh of our langage he wasthe lode-flerre---- 
That made firſi todyfiylle and rayne 
The gold dewe dropys of ſpecke and eloquence 
Is to our tunge thrugh his excellence. - LYDGATE. 
The honour of Engliſh tong ia.dedt---. 
My mayfier CHAUCER, floure of eloquence, 
Nirrour of fructuous entengement, 
Univerſel fadir in ſcience. - 
This londis verray treſouc and richeſſe---. 
The firfte fynder of our fayre langage. OCCLEVE. 
Venerabill CHA UCER, principall poete but pere, 
Hevinly trumpet, orlege and regulere, 
In eloquence balme, condict and diall, _ 
Mylky fountane, clere ftrand, and rois riall, 
Of freſche endite throw Albloun iland braid. DOUGLAS. 
O reverend CHAUCER! roſe of rethouris all, 
As in oure toung flour imperial 
That raiſe in Brittane evir, quha reidis right 
Thou beiris of Makers the triumphs royall, 
The freſche enamilt termes celeſliall ; 
This mater couth haif illuminit full dricht, 
Was thou nocht, of our Inglis all the light, 
Surmounting every toung terreſtriall 


As fur as Mayi's morrow dois midnight. DUNBAR. 
—— —— ——— 
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GEOFFREY Feen 
VOL. III. 


CANTERBURY TALES, x "7M 


THE WIFOF BATHES TALE, jj THE CLERKES TALE, 
THE FRERES TALE, | THE MARCHANTES TALE, ; 
THE SOMPNOURES TALE, I THE SQUIERES TALE, 


Sc. Sc. Cc. 


But natheles certain 
I can right now no thrifty Tale ſain, 
But CHA UC ER, (though he can but lewedly 
On metres and on riming craftily) 
Hath ſayd hem in ſwiche Englith ag he can 
Of olde time, as knoweth many man 3 
And if he have not ſayd hem, leve brother, 
In a book, he bath ſayd hem in another---- 
Who ſo that wol his large Volume fete. TALES, ver. 4465. 
Dan CHAUCER, well of Englilt undefil'd, 
On Fame's eternal bead-roltworthy to be fill d 
Old Dan Geffrey, in whoſe gentle y | 
The pure well- head of poetry Md, 
He whilft he lived was the ſoveraigne head : 
Of ſhepherds all SPENSER., 
Old CHAUCER, like the morning tar, 
To us diſcovers day from far; 
His light thoſe miſis and clouds diffolv'd 
Which our dark nation long involy'd ; 
But he deſcending to the ſhades | 
Darkneſs again the age invades. DENHAM. 
CHAUCER, him who firfl with harmony inform'd | 
The language of our fathers--- His legends blithe 
He ſang of love or knighthood, or the wiles 
Of homely life, thro? each eftate and age 
The ſaſhions and the follics of the world 
With cunmwng hand portray ing 
Him who in times 
Dark and untaught began with charming verſe 
To tame the rudeneſs of his native land. AKENSIDE, 
EET 
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E DINBUROG: | | 
AT THE Apollo Preſs, By THE MARTINS, 
Anno 1782. 
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TH % BUR » 
THE WIFOFBATE 


ons 34k: PRO Ry 9 


Exexn1n ase dvingh nag an urin 14065 N aT 
Were in ieee 1 
To ſpeke uf wa that ĩs in mariag e; 5 
For, Lordings, ſin ktwelf yere was ef age S bis 
(Thanked be God that as eterne on lde: 

[ 


Huſbondes dt chirche dore have I had ve, 
(If kſo often mighi/ han wWedded beꝰꝛ 
And all were worthy men in hit dagres. 39690 


v. $583 II bave already given my reaſons fot ee. the 
deſt muff. in placing this Frologue c ol The Wiſe of Bathe next to 
The Man of Lawes Tale, D*ſcour/e, e, \ 16. The want of 
a few verſes to connet᷑ this Protogue with the preceding Tale N 
was perceived long ago, and the defect was attempted to [Ye 
fupplied by the author of the following lincs, which in nf. B. ; 
are prefixed to the common Prologue; f 

Oure Ooſt gan tho tu loke ap aõjiuie ... EE, 

Gode men, quod.he, herkeneth everichone, , _ . 

As evere mote I dtynke Wyn or ale 

This Marchant hath. jtold a mery Tales. 

Howe Januarie hadde a lither e by - 


His wyf put in djs hobdan ape: 04714 31 
ut hereof I wil leve off as now. : 
Dame Wyf of Bathe, quud he, I pray y zue $3.3 


Telle us a, Tale aow nexte after this. #3; 2 + OL 

Sir Ooft, qubd he, ſo Gad my ſoute bu. O87 4 3977 28.4, 
As I. fully thereto wil conſente, A apo an? 

And alſo it ie myn hole entente C 

To done yow alle diſgorte/as that I .lt. 

But holde me excuſed; lama woman: 3 1 

I can not reherſe as theſe clerkee kune I 
And riyt anon ſhe hath bir Tale bysunne - Hine 77 

Experience, Sc. 1 


The ſame lines are in mſſ. Bod. C. and . e 
order to juſtify myſelf for not inſerting them ted: text. 
J 


—— ves 


7 W „ 
To wedding in the Cane of Galilee, ay, | 
That by that itke enſample taught he me 119241 1 
That Ino ſhulde wedded be but ones 35795 
Lo, herke eke, which a ſharpword nenen 


— — — — — — 
— ons 


Beſide a welle Jeſu God add mam ok x07 
Spake in repreſe — | od bln AT) 
Thou haſt:yhadde five huſbouds, fuyde he, l 


And thilke man that now hathiwedded thee 80 | 
ls not thyn-huſbond.. Thus faid he certain, 
What chat he ment therby B cun not ſaim; 
| eee ee e ens. 
- Was nen buibond to the Samaritan ;;: 
| How many might ſhe have in 5603 
$ Vet herd I never tellen.in win age ee 
1 Upon this noumbre diffinitioun; 
| i Men may devine and gloſen up and SAY 


But wel 1 wot expreſſe Withonten Hie 
God bad us for to wex and multiplie; 5 610 
That gentil text tan l wel underſlond: 

Eke wel I wot he ſayd that min weng 

Shuld leve fader and moder and take to er ö 

But of no noumbre mention made ho - I 

Of bigamie or of aQogamie; Sher 
Why ſhuld men chan ſpeke of it ville? 25 
Lo here tlie wiſe King, Dan Salomon, en IT 
Itro he . nr 


610 


ret wor BATRES 80L060— 


(As wolde God is lefull were tom [+17 1h | 
To be refreſhed halſ ſoſoſt as he) :: 5649. 


Which a gift of Go had he for — 5 ba 


No man hath ſwiche chat in this world un live a. 
God wot this noble king, as to my witteyy 1 od W 
The firſte night had many a-mery fitte:) +7 1! + 44s 
With eche gf hem, ſo welwas-hipt onlives: -- 13625 


Bleſſed be God chat l -havesrweddeld ne :; 10 


Weleome the er r + po * 

For ſith [ wol not kepꝰ me chaſte .. 
Whan min huſbondiis fr the world yon o 
Som Criſten man ſhab weddem me ann; 3630 
For than the apoſtle faith that j am re 
To wedde a' Goddes half hex it liketh me: 
He ſaith at do be welded amo inne: l 100 


Better is ta he wedded th td hrinne . 


What rekketh me than gh —R 3635 
Of ſhrewed Lamech ahihiv Vigure? | iH 
F. $626. 7 have tbettlit e After this verſe the fi or 

ing are in mil. Cl r, AA. d. 2; dn cult. ch 21, 11 1 
Of whiche I have pre ove they he, - 14-474 22f 211 & 


| of here, purs arid of here cheſts, | 
— — partyt clethes, ana — 3 


And diverſe.praQyk in N ry rene r bK 
Maken the werkman parfy ve BLOG 


\ Of five —— aan F4.,. tow holes — 2 5 


Welcome the fixthe, Nc. 
If theſe lines are not Chiucers they ire cettafnly more n hi 
manner than the generality of the imitations of him. Perhayis 
he wrote them, and afterwards blotted them out. come 


in but awkwardly here, and he has uſed the principal! iis 
another place, March. T. ver. 9% . 


„ vr of dans vate 


I wot wel Abraham was an holy man 
And Jacob eke, as ſet᷑ ud ever In, 
And eche of hem hc when to than e, c COL 
And many anbther holy man alſ Pp 1-1 5646 
Wher can ye ſeen in any maner 3 20 "OP 
That highe God defended mariage Sin ; ate n $4 4 
Ry expreſſe word? I pray you 3 ne, 40 5 $4397 
Or wher commanded he wirginitee?? d tl 
I wot as wel as ye; it is no drede, 3644 
The apoſtle, han he ſpake of ee l $67 
He ſaid that pretopt therof had he non 
Mer may conſeille a woman to ben n 
But conſeilling is no enen B83 sd 0 
He put it in our owen jugement. „ bh 3630 
For hadde God commanded 1 

Than had he dampned wedding out erckede: 

Au certes if ther were no ſede yſowv e 
Virginitee than wherot ſhuld ĩt growe?. : 
Poule dorſte not commanden at the left. wb DEV 
A thing of which his maiſter yaf non bell. 

The dart is ſette up for virginitee, * CLa2i&s 10 
Catch who ſo may, who renneth beſt let fee, - 

But this word is not take of every wigbt, 2 

But ther as God wol ye ve it of his miglit. = _ 
1wot wel that the apoſtle was a maid, , 4 4 
But natheles, though that he wrote and aid: antes 
He wold that every wight were ſwiche'as be, 
All n'is but couleil to-virginitee../ co) non 1, 


THE WIT or BATHES PROAOOCUEC « 


And for to ben a wif he yaf me le 366686 
Of indulgenes, ſon! is it non: represe N 403 1 
To wedden me, if that my make die.... 
Withoute exception oſ bigamie; an 
All were it good no Woman for. e, ul 
(He ment as in his bed or in his couche)- - 5676 


For peril is hoch fire and tam to aſſembla dd 251 i 4 
Ye know what Weender eee ab 

This is all and ſom, he held rte Ant oH 
More parſit than wedding in freeltee: ah 


(Freeltee clepe In but iſ that he ani the ak 
Wold lede hir lives all in chaſtitee7 : 
I graunt it wel, I have of non eni ee 
Who maidenhed preferre to bigamĩe :; 1-1/7 
It lketh hem to bo cleng in body;andgoſt 8) |, '144 
Of mia-eſta; Þ wol not maken boſt, [- yr 2:72 H 2 
For el ye know a lord in his houſhald 
Ne hath nat every veſſell all of gold: a 8 aT 
Som ben of tree, and don bir lord ſervice. 


God clepeth reer eue 02 25 1 _ 


+. $677. I graun 7t wa, Fete 105 78 = 1414 
hed , eferre bigamie] So thels tw-o ver anti, without arty 
material diffexance,, in all the, mii. H they * we mult 


underſtand preferre to. fignify the ſame as be preferred 
Knowing no example” of eh z conſttuRton T Fd ve ven 


at an alteration of tie tent. It migtithave been ac elle ipet- 


hams to have heft the firſt line untguched, and to have c 
rected the ſecond only thus; 


Though malächhès be UN SIe wt 
v. 5681. E in dis hi. S006 2 Thu M 206” 1 


1 THEWIY Of BATHES PROLOGUE, 


And everich hath of God a propre giſt, + 102 * ee 
Som this, ſom that; as cht hin liketh ſhift. 

Virginitee is gret perſeckion ;; of 
And continence eke witk devotio;ß! 


But Criſt, that of perfection is well; 
Ne bade not every wight he ſhuld go ſelle en 
All that he had and yeve it to the poure/ 
And in ſwiche wiſe follow him and his _ 
He ſpake to hem that wold live parfitly 
And, Lordings; (by your le ve) beni 7 
Lwdl beſtow the flour of all myn age © 121 b 
In th actes and the fruit of mariage. 10 
Tell me alſo to what concluſtſeoengn 
Were membres made of generatilenn 
And of ſo patfit wiſe a wight'ywrought'? 5699 
Fruſteth me wel they were nat made for-nought, | f 
Gloſe who ſo wol: and ſay bothe up and * 
That they wers made for purgatioua 
Of urine, and of other thinges ſmale, | 
And cke to know dee. 60 x pls 
And for non other caule? ſay ye no?  . es 
be experience wt al it is not ſo. 
e ele eee $26.08 
1ay this, that they maked ben for hotly. 4 
This is to ſayn, for office and for eſe | 
Of engendrure, ther we not God ape. 5326 
Why ſhuld men elles in hir bookes ſette.. 
That W wif hire dettt? 
4 


4 


Ann WT or BATKES PROLOGUE, — i 


Now eee Ace! 
If he ne uſed his ſely inſtru ment: e- 


Than were — » +1:0 e 
To purge urine, and eke fur eugendrurr. 
But I ſay not that every wight is hold. 
That hath ſwiehe harneis as I to you told, 4 
To gon and uſen hem in engendrurem 1 +7 
Than ſhuld men take pf chaſtitee no cure. 5720 
Criſt was a maide, and ſhapen as a ma, 
And many a ſeint, ſith that this — 

Yet lived they ever in parſit Ts: : bid A, 

I n'ill envie with no virginitee e 
Let hem Abend een e 12 . 
And let us wives eten harly bredꝰꝰ 7 bo 
And yet with barly bred, Mark tellen can 4410 
Our Lord Jeſu refreſhed many a man. 
W vero 14 1 


I wol perſever, I n'am not precious. 3730 
In wifhode wol I uſe min inſtrument 4310 
As ſrely as my Maker hath it ſent. wal 


If I be dangerous God yeve me ſorwe, | ĩ 
Min huſbondiſhal it have both even and morweg 7 . 
Whan that him liſt come forth and pay bis dette. 3733 
An huſbond wol l Have, I wol not lettq̃m̃ 
Which ſhal be both n . + 

And have his tribulation withall bags dt 
Upon his fleſh, while that I am his wif, 


AY th 


I have the power during all my l 8740 


þ 9 IFP 


: * o . 
& 


12 Irrer eee eee. 


Upon h propre body and nai he: wo 
Right thus the apoſtle told it unto W, it ©: 0 
Aud bad our haſbonds for to love M ur nackt 
All this ſentence me liketh every del Wing o. 
Up ſtert the-Pardoner; and chat anowiy! g 37⁴5 
Now, Dame, quod he, by God and by n John | 


Ye ben a noble ꝓrechour in this cas: Ee on of 
FE was about towed a wif, alas! Gs £l aw Lid an 
What? alba 08 my len fe $110 
Let had i lever wed no wil to-yere. "9750 


Abide, quod ſhe, my Tale rendes THEE 

Nay, thou ſhalt drinken of another ch 
Er that I go, ſhal ſa vor worſe than ale: 12, 
And whan that have told the forth my Tele 
Of tribulation in mariage. > 5758 
eee wal Lol 10 
(This is to ſayn myſelf hath ben the hide): 16 
Than maieſt thou cheſen wheder- chav wür- 
Of thilke tonne that l ſhal abroche: A0 OUND Ul 
Derbe Vs 3560 
For I ſhal tell enſamples mo than ten 
When mat will ware by abe men. ny 
By him ſhal other men corrected bet: 
Thiſe ſame wordes writeth Dikelbideg, Wes 

v. 5764. woriteth Ptholomes} In the margin of mf. c. 10 
the! following quotation * Qui per; alios/2gp-earrigitur, alli 
per ipſum corrigentur.: * but I cannot king any ſuch dagen! 
in The Almageſte. I fuſpect that The Wie of Bathes copy-of 
Nolemy was very diſſerent from any that I have been able to 
meet with. Sec another quotation from him, ver. 7906. 


FSi 


cee eee „ 
Rede in his Alinajete; and rake ivebers;  ' 3765 
Dame, I wold pray you; eee ee fee lr 


Szyde this Pardoner, as ye began let 1 
Toll forth e e ee eee 18 


And techeth ug yonge men of your practike. 


Gladly; quod the, ſim that ĩt n 5770 


But that I pray to all this oompagnie, 
If that l ſpebe ufter y fantaſi o 


As taketh not à grœefe of that I ſay, 


For min enteate is not but — 

Nom Siren chumwoltrelyo forch mga: 77 
As ever moteTedrimken win or ale 
I fhal ſay ſoth, the huſbondes that I had 
As three of hem were good and two:were had. 
The three were goode men and riche and olde; 
In which that they were bounden uvnto me; nh 
Ye wot wel what Lmene of thisparde, 
As God me helpe 1 laugh whan that Take ICY 
How pitouſly a-night I made hem ens. . 
But by my fay Ltolde of it no ſtore: $785 
They had me yeven hir lond and dene : d 
Me neded not do lenger diligence 
To win hir love or don hem reverence. 
"They loved me Io wel by God above : | 
That I ne tolde nodeintce of hir lo cre. 8 $790 
A wife woman wol beſie hire ever in on ö 
To geten hit love ther as the hath non. 
Polume IAT. B 


14 __ TEE WIF OF BATHES\PROLOGUE; | 


But ſith I had hem holly in min hond. . 
And that they hadde yeven me all hir 3 92 U 
What ſhuld I taken kepe at” Ag Fe 3998 
But it were for my profit ar min eſe ?. x rs Err 
I ſet hem ſo a- werke by my fay, um ! 
That many a night they ſongen Wala AY 

The bacon was not fet for hem I trox 

That ſom men have in Eſſex at Don mow. 

I governed hem ſo wel aſter my lawe. - 

That eche of hem ful-blisful was and fawe 

To bringen me gay thinges fro the feyre: _ 
They were ful glade whan I ſpake hem fayre; 

For God it wot I chidde hem ſpitouſiy. 

Now herkeneth how l bare me proprely. ,  / 

Ye wiſe wives, that can underſtond. 
Thus ſul ye ſpeke, and bere hem wrong anond, 
For half ſo boldely can ther no man | 
Sweren and lien as a woman ca. os 
(I fay not this by wives that ben wiſe, / 

But if it he whan they hem miſaviſe.) 


F. 5799. The bac t Donmoww) See Blount's Ant. 77 
nures, p. 162. This whi iimfical inftitution was not peculiar to 
Dunmow ; there was the ſame in Bretagne; © A PAbbaie SainR 
«« Melaine, pres Rennes, v u, plus de ſix cens and ſont, un coſtẽ 
de lard encore tout frais et non currompyz.ct neantmoins 
« vouẽ et ordonn aux premiers, qui par an et jour enſemble 
marie: ont veſcu ſans debat, grondement, et ſans ven, Te- 
* pentir.” Contes d' Eutrap, t. ii. p. 61. 
Þ. 5810. Scheren and lien] Rom. de la R. ver. 19013 
Car plus hardi ment que nulz homs 


Certainement jurent et mentent. | 
F. 5811. (1/ay not this] This — baum to be SM 


belonging to Chaucer himſelf than to Ihe Wife of Bathe. 


——— „ 


A wiſe wif, if that ſhe can hire good, q bv 7 
ghal beren hem on hond the cow 3 | 
And taken witneſſę of hire owen mayd:> - wig 
Of hir aſſent ; but herkenetb how: l ſayd. D 

Sire olde Kaynard, is this thin aray) | 
Why is my neigheboures wif ſo gay 
She is honoured over al wher ſhe got, 
I ſit at home, L have no thrifty cloth. Si Henk 3820 
What doſt thou at my neigheboures hous?. (am $64 
Is ſhe ſo faire? art thou ſo amorouss ? 
What, rowneſt thou with our maide nen | 
Sire olde Lechour, let thy japes be. SEMHR 

And if Lhave a goſſib or a frend, s 
(Withouten gilt) thou chideſt as a fend. 101 n | 
If that I walke or play unto his hous. 

Thou comeſt home as drunken as moe, 


"IE: 85 dre G * ernennen, 


F. 5814. Shal berembem on hond] Shall make them 3 
falſely the cow is wood. 'The latter words may either lignity 
that the cowis mad or made of wood: whichof the two is the 
preferable intergretation it will be feſt not to determine till 


we can diſcover tlie e old tory to Which this phraſe ſeems to be 
2 proverbial alluſſon. 1 


F. 5817 Sire olilc xuynaru] Cagnard or caignard was à 
French term of reproach which ſeems to have been originally 


derived from canis, Menage, in v. In the following ſpeech it 
would be endleſs to proditce alf Chaucer's imitat ſons; the be- 
ginning is from the fragment ot 'Fheophraftus quoted by St. 
Jerome, c. uin. I. i, and by John of Saliſbury, Polyer: þ vi. 
C. Bs dee alſo Rom. de a R. dk 5967 a d. Gel 

5 Ng ne i e 


17 1 
* 4 101 1444140 +43 Beule ©7 1 1 


— — — 


vs 


16 THE WIF.OF BAT EET PREUEOGUE. 


And precheſt on thy benche with evil prefer |... / 
Thou ſayſt to me It is a gret meſchiee 5830 


To wed a poure woman for coſtage; KNA 
And if that ſhe be riche ol highparage; , 
Than ſayſt thou that ĩt ĩs a tourmenirie | 

To ſoffre hire pride and biremelancolic: * 


And if that ſhe be faire, tou veray knave,. 535 
Thou ſayſt e eee paper we OW nn 


She may no while in chaſtitee abide oN 
That is aſſailled upon every ſide. 13 
Thou ſayſt — ws fo richie; 4 


Som for our ſhape, and ſom for our faiveſe, 5840 
And ſom for ſhe can eyther ſing or dance, 


And ſom for gentilleſſe and datiance, 1 1 +) | 
Som for hire hondes — — 1 36414 H 
Thus goth all to the de vil by thy tale. 
Thou ſayſt men may not kepe a caſlel wal, 5845 
It may fo long aſfailled be over l. 
And if Wat ſhe be foul, thou ſayſt that the 447 
Coveteth every man that ſhemay'ſee; e le SNN 
For as a ſpaniel the wal on him lepe | N a 
Til ſue may finden ſom man hire to chepe. 3830 
Ne non fo grey goos goth ther in the abe 4 


(As ſayſt thou) that wol ben withonte Stet N drr 
And ſayſt it is an hard thing for to welde I. 
'A thing that no man wol his thankes helde. 

Thus ſayſt thou, I lorel, whan thou goſt to bed, 5855 | 
Aud that no wiſe man nedeth for to wed, 


\ 


0 
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P, Ne no man that entendeth unto heven. |»: 67 bt 

30 With wilde thonder dint and firy le ven n wilt 

2 Morte thy welked nekke be to- broke a 
Thou ſayſt that dropping boſon he ke, 


And chiding wives, maken men to flee} - 0 | 


a Out of hir owen hous. A, beredicite “e 
33 What aileth ſwiche an old man for to chide? 
* Thou ſayſt we wives wol our vices hide 
7 Tu we be faſt, and than we wol hem ſhewe. 15365 
Wel may that be a proverbe of aſhrewe.. |: -/ 
Thou fayſt chat oxen, aſes hors, and houndes, | 
They ben aſſaĩed at diverſe ſtoundes 
Baſines, lavoures, or that men hem bi 
| Spones, ſtooles, and all ſwiehe huſbondrie, 3870 
1 And fo ben pottes, clothes, and aray, «th o 
| But folk of wives maken non aſſa ggg, 
45 Til they ben wedded, olde dotard rewe, 
And than, —— volt 


145 Thou ſayſt alſo that it diſpleſeth me wy 


* But if that thou wolt preiſen my beautee, 
| And but thou pore al way upon my face, 
5% And clepe me Faire Dame in every e 
** And but thou make a feſte on thilke dax ö 
That I was borne; and make me ſreſh and ways 5880 
And but thou da to my norice honour, wt 4. 
And to my chamberere within my — 


855 v. 5882 chambe rere] — Fr. ee nee 8853; 
Son varlet et ſa chamveriere, __ 
. Auffi fa feur et f n, ce * 
Et ſa were, fi mault abe nice. Pg de la R. 14499, 


Biij 


—— —— 
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And to my faders folk and myn alties : RENT aa 257 
Thus ſayſt thdu, olde barel ful of Res. bl 1 
And yet alſo of our prentis Janbin, 5885 


For his eriſpe here, ſhining tec 
And for he ſquiereth me both — 


Yet haſt thou caught a falſe ſuſpection k 
| I wol him nat though — is 
i But tell me this, Why hideſt thou with ſorwe 8590 
| The keies of thy cheſt eee Art d Y 
It is my good as wel as thin parde. 
What, weneſt thou make an idiot preg 
Now by that Lord-tharcleped is Seint jaa me 
Thou ſhalt nat bothe, though that thou were wood, 
Be tnaiſter of wy body and of my good 3896 
That on thou ſbalt forgo maugre thin yen 
What helpeth it of me to enquere and ſpien | 
I trow thou Woldeſt locke me it thy cheſte. 
Thou ſhuldeſt ſay, Fayr wif; go wher thee leſte; 90 
Take your diſport; I wol nat leve no tales 
1 know you for a trewe wif, Dame Ales. 
We love no man that taketh kepe or charge 
Wher that we gon; we wol eee e > this 


Of alle men ybleſſed mote he be 77+ $22 dog 


= Wy, 


te „„ We A_ , 
— — —— — — — rr r 


The wiſe aſtrologien Dan — „ 
i That fayth this proverb im his ef 

| | N Of alle men his wiſdom is higheſte? 

0 That rekketh not who hath the world in hond. 

| Ey this proverbe thou ſhalt wel underſtond, 5910 
1 * 8 * 


— 
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Have thou ynqugh; what: thar thee rekke or cute 
How merily that other follkescare:?: ::: Snmoritor 
For certes, olde datard, by your leve, 01 23410 id 
Ve hollen have queinerightynough at eve. guat! 
He is to gret a nigard that wol wernt 0 
A man to light acandel at his lanterne; un 440 
He ſhal n 2b4yo> 9 H 
Have thou ynough thee thar wot plainen thee- 
Thou ſayſt alſo if that we make us gag 
With clothing and with precious arra 5920 
That it is peril of our chaſtite : m: 
And yet with ſor we thou enforceſt the, 
And ſayſt thiſe wordes in the apoſt les name; 
In habit made with chaſtitee and ſame 
Ye women ſhul appateile you, (quod he) 15925 
And nat in treſſed here arid gay perri c 
As perles, ne with gold, ne clothes rich. 
After thy text ne aſturithy rubriche 
I wol not work as mochet as a gnat | 
Thou fayſt alſo I walke out like a cat; 3930 
eee na. 1 
Than wol the cat wel dwellen in hire in; 
And if the cattes ſlcin be ſleke and ga 
She wol nat dwellen in hous half a day, r 
But eee ah. 4935 
min ew DR 6 ſt. loony 


1; 4 1 


*. eee. 88 n.. 2 bu. 


20 THE WIFiOF BATAES/PROLOGUE. 


This is to ſay, if be gay, ſire ſnrewe, porty et 
I wol renne out my borel for to ſnewe. Tu¹h˙iα work 
Sire olde fool, what helpeth thee to ſpien : 
eee ee e eee ee, 
Do be my wardecorpa as he can beſt, - t. 
In faith he ſtral not kepe me but me leſt: 
Yet coude h make his berd, ſo mote I 3 4 rad 314 
Thou ſayeſt eke that ther hen thinges thre, 
Which thinges gretly trouhlen all this erthe, 5945 
And that no wight ne may endure the ferthe: N 
O leſe fire ſhrewe, Jeſu ſhort thy litt. 
Yet precheſt thou, and ſayſt, An hateful wif | 
Yrekened is for on of thiſe meſchances. bbc 
Be ther non other u . — $950 
That ye may ken your parables to N vl 
But if a ſely wif be on of tho? 
Thou likeneſt eke womans love to * 
To barrein Cee N 1456 
Thou likeneſt.it-alfo:to. wilde fire: 3935 
be more it brenneth the more it hath deſire 
To conſume every thing that brent wol be. + - 
Theu ſayeſtright as wormes ſhende a tre 
Right ſo a wifdeſtroicrh hire huſbond; + + | 
This knowenthey that ben to wives bond. 
Lordings, right thus, as ye han underſtond, 
Bare | ſtifly min old huſbondes on hond, 
That thus they ſaiden in hir dronkenneſſe; 
And all was ſalſe but as I toke witneſſe 


On Jankin, and upon my nere alſoo. 3965 
O Lord! the peine i did hem and the Wo,! 
Fadgilteles, by Goddes ſuete pine, b 
For as an hors ł conde bite and w]hhin e; 


I coude plain, and i w in the gilt. 
Or elles oftentime l had ben ſpult. 3970 


Who ſo firſt cometh to the mill ſirſt grint;: 

t plained firſt, ſo was our werte yſtint. 

They were ful glad to excuſen hem ful blive 

Of thing the which they never n $4404 


Of wenches wold1 beren hem on hond 3974 
Whan that for ſtce unnethes wight they ess. 401 
Yettikeled I his herte for that he {+ 8 N 


——— —— Foff'F 
I ſwore that allmy walking out by night ++ 2 1 
Was for to eſpien wenchesthatthe dight 3980 
Under that colout had I many mirt;jß; 
For all ſwiche wit is yeven us in our birth; 
Deceite, weping, ſpinning; God hath e π“ẽ? :: 
To women kindly white rhatithiey-may live- 
Anqthus of o thing b may avaunten me ee 
At th' ende I had the heter in eche degree: 1 
By leigt br force; or by ſam maner thing 
As by continual murmuf or grutchibg g 
Namely a- bed; ther hadden they meſchance; 4 baA 
Ther wold I chide, and don hem no pleſance: 5990 
I wold no lenger in the bed abide nit cuvele dani 
I chat | felt his arm over-myide,- © 7 11 th 
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Til he had made his raunſon unto me, int k 20 
Than wold, bfoffre him do his nicetee :: 
And therſore every man this Tale I tell, 993 
Winne who ſa may, for all is for to ſelll. 
With empty hond men may no haukes lure: 
For winning wold 1 eee wi 24 40 
And maken e feinedepyietst,:! 1b dl od - 
And yet in bacon had I never: . 0 60 
That maked me that ever eld hamm an wt 
For though the ee eee RN 1240 
Lwold not ſpare hem at hir owen bord, & 
For hy my trouthe | quitte hem word — 7 
As helpe me veray God omnĩpotent, 6cosg 
Tho | right: now ſhuld make my teſtament, 
I ne owe hem gs» eee ND 
I brought it ſo abouten b my wie 
That they muſt yeve it up as ſor the bel, 

Or elles had we never ben in reſt; 

For though he loked as a 8 | F999 294% 
Yet ſhuld he faille . Bata noten ol 
?*'Than wold-k fay, Now; goode lefe; take kepe; 
How mekely loketh Wilkin oure ſhepe! hn A 
Come net my ſpouſe, and let me ba thy cheke; 6015 
Ye ſhulden be al patient and mekes + +7 
And han n ſwete ſpiced conſcience, ad- vans 
Sith ye fo preche of ſubes patien ce. 
Suffreth alway ſin ye ſo el can preche , 
And but ye do, certain weiſhal you teche 6020 


{ 
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That it is faire to han a wif in pee. 
On of us two moſt bowen doutrleeesʒ 
And ſith a man is more reſonable: v Erne er nl 


Than woman is ye moſten ben ſuffrableeQ. 
What aĩleth you to grutchen thus and grone? 6025 


Is it for ye wold have my queint alone 
Why take it all; lo, have it every del: 
Peter, I ſhrew, you but ye love it wel? | 

For if I wolde ſell my belle choſe : 1 145 
I coude walke as fresſhe as is a roſe, - ' ' 60g 


But I wol kepe it for your owen tot. 
Ye be to blame, by God | fay you ſoth. 1 1 
Swiche maner wordes hadden We on hond. 
Now wol [ ſpeken of my oſ ſourthe huſbond. 
My fourthe huſbonde was a revellour, 60g 
This is to ſayn, he had a paramour, 5 
And I was yonge and ful of ra geri 
Stibborne and ſtrong, and joly as a-piez- + 1 +17 
Tho coude I dancen to an harpe ſmale ; 
And ſing ywis as any nightingale, 60040 
Whan l had dronke a draught of ſwete wine 
Metellius, the foule cherle, the ſwine; 
That with a ſtaf beraſt his wif hire lif K 2 7 
For ſhe drank wine, though I had ben his wit. x 
Ne ſhuld he not have daunted me-fro inet 604 5 
And after wine of Venus molt I thiake; For ant 


V. 6042. Merellius] This ftory is told by Pliny, Nat. H,. 
I. xiv, c. 13, of one Mecenius; but Chaucer probably lowed 
Valerius Maximus, I. vi. c. 3. 
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ta THE wir OF BATHES PROLOGUE, 


For al ſo ſiker as coldjengendreth hay! 
A likerous mouth moſbhawaliberoustayl:; -: |; ::() 
In woman vinolent s u defence, 
This knowes lechours by experienee. 5059 
But, Lord Crit! han that it remembreth me 
Upon my youth; and en my jol ite, 
It tikeleth me about myn herte rote: 
Unto this day it doth myn herte bote,,,ÜIl 
That I have had my world as in my time. 5055 
Aut age, alas! that all wol enνο,jjm.¾m ec, 
Hath me beraft my beautee and my pit; 
Let go, ſare wel, the devil g@therwith! + / 
The flour is gon, ther n'is no more to tell; 

The bren as | beſt may now moſte I ſell. 600 
But yet to be right mery wol i fn-B td. 
Now forth to , eee =! 

I ſay I had in herte gret deſpit * A. 
That he of any ather had deli : 46 ni: 
But he was quit by God and by ae Jakob. (6065 
T matte him of the ſame wood a croce, NT, 
Not of my body in no foule manere, 

But certainly I made folk ſwiche chere 
That in his owen greſe l made him ri 
For anger and for veray ſaluuſie. 6070 
By God, in erth I was his Purgatorie, lt 254 
For which l hope his ſoule be in glorie: 

F. 6049. In woman binden] ee 14233 


Cour pulſque femme en enprree 
EI n'a point en ſoy de deſſence.— 
F. 6065. Seint Joce] Or Jaße. Sanctus judocus was a falnt of 


Ponthieu, Yocab, Hagiol. prefixed to Menage, moi. Fr. 
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For, God it wote, he ſate ful oft and ſunge 4 
Whan that his ſho ful bitterly him wronge; ef 
5 


. Ther was no wight; ſave God and he, that ee 

f In many a wiſe how ſore that I him twiſte. 6076 
He died whan I came fro Jeruſaleeem 

f And lith ygrave under the rode- bem; A 

f All is his tombe not ſo curious SOR th 

L 


As was the ſepulcre of him Darius 5080 
Which that Appelles wrought ſo ſotelly: EE 
It is but waſt to bury hem preciouſly.. . - - | 
Let him farewel, God give his ſoule reſt, MI Ae 
He is now in his grave and in his cheſt. 
Now of my fifthe huſbonde wol Itelle: 6085 
God let his ſoule never come in helle 
And yet was he to me the moſte ſure md, 
That fele I on my ribbes all by revo, 
And ever ſhal unto min ending da: 
But in our bed he was ſo freſh and gay, 56090 
And therwithall he coude fo wel me gloſe, 
Whan that he wolde han my belle choſe... . . 
That though he had me bet on every bon 
He coude win agen my love anon. 


070 I trow [ loved him the het, for ge | |. 609g 
—_ Was of his love ſo dangerous to me. W ei 
* We wimmen han, if that I ſhal not lic, 
In this matere a queinte fantaſ ie. 


. WH Waite, what thing we may nat lightly have. OS 
Sad of Theraſtgr wol we cry all day and crave. 6100 | 
. Volume 111, G N 


26 rur wir or BATHES PROLOGUE. 
Forbede us thing and that deſiren we; 
Preſe on us faſt and thanne wol we Fg 
With danger uttren we all our chaffare; 
Gret prees at market maketh dere ware, 
And to gret chepe is holdem at litel priſe; 6103 
This knoweth every woman that is wiſGGe. 

My fifthe huſbonde, God his ſoule bleſſe, 
Which that I toke for love and no richeſſe, 
He ſomtime was a clerk of Oxenforde, 
And had left ſcole, and went at home at borde 6110 
With my geſſtb, dwelling in oure toun, © 
God have hire ſoule! hire name was Alifoun, 
She knew my herte and all my privetee 
Bet than our pariſh preeſt, ſo mote I the: 
To hire bewried I my confeil all, | 6115 
For had my huſbond piſſed on a wall. 
Or don a thing that ſhuld ha ve coſt his lif, 
To hire, and to another worthy wif, 
And to my nece, which that [ loved wel, 
I wold have told his confeil every del: 6120 
And fo I did ful often, God it wote, 
That made his face ful often red and hote 
For veray ſhame, and blamed hinfelf for he 
Had told to me ſo gret a privetee. | =o 

And ſo befell that ones in a Lent 6125 
(So often times I to my goſſib Went, AL 
For ever yet I loved to be gay, | 
 Andfor to . April, and ab 


rug wir OF BATHES PROLOGUE 7 


From hous to hous, to heren ſondry tales 
That Jankin clerk, and bees, basale. 6439 
And myſelf, into the feldes went. 
Myn huſbond was at London all that Lent: 
I had the better leiſer ſor to pleie, | 
And for to ſee, and eke for to be ſeie 1 
Of luſty folk. What wiſt l wher my grace 6135 
Was ſhapen for to be, or in what place? ö 
Therfore made I my viſitationès 
To vigilies and to proceſſions, 
Ki prechings.cke, and to thiſe We 
To playes of mĩracles, and mariages, | 640 | 
And wered upon my gay ficavlet gite. 
5 Thiſe wormes, ne thiſe mothes, ne thiſe mites, 
Irs Upon my paraille ſrett hem never a del; 
T And woſt thou why? for they were uſed we. 
A; Now wol btcllen forth what happed me. 6145 
| F ay that in the feldes walked we. #1 
Till trewely we had ſwiche daliance 7 «A 
6120 This clerk and I, that of my purveancſge 
I ſpake to him, and ſaid him how that he, '. + 21.1! 


05 


110 


If | were wide we, ſnulde wedden me. 6130 
For certainly, I ſay for no bobance, + aL 
Yet was I never without purveance © 2 70 


6125 T. 6137. v tationt] Rom. de la R. 124923 
1 Souvent voiſe a la mere Egliſe, 
| Et face viſitations 
Aux nopces, aux proceſſion, - 
Aux jeux,aux feſtes, aux nt. PER 


. 6151. bobance] —_— pride, Fr. En argueil et en bas 
Cy 


3 
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Of mariage;ne of other thinges eke: 

Fhold a moufes wit not worth a leke 4 * 

That hath but on hole ſor to ſterten * | 1 

And if that faille than is all ydo. e 
I bare him on hond he had dialed me, 

(My dame taughte me that ſubtiltee) 

And cke I fayd 1 mette of him all night, x 

He wold han flain me as | lay upright, + 6260 

And all my bed was ful of veray blood; | 

But yet I hope that ye ſnuln do me good, 

For blood betokeneth gold, as me was taught. 

And al was falſe, I dremed of him right naught, 

But as | folwed ay my dames lore 6165 

As wel of that as of other thinges more. f 
But now, Sire, let me fee, what fhall I fain? 

A ha! by God l have my Tale again. N 

Whan that my fourthe huſbonde was on bere 

I wept algate and made a ſory chere, 6170 

As wives moten, for it is the ufage, 

And with my coverchefe covered my viſage; 

But for that I was purveyed of a make 

Lwept but ſmal, and that undertake; |, 

To chirche was myn hufbond born a-morwe 6379 

With neigbeboures that for him maden forewe, 

And Jankin oure clerk was on of tho: 

As helpe me God, whan that I ſaw him go 


bans,” Froiffart, v. iv. c. 70. In the editt. it is dofance. The 
thought in the next lines is taken from Rom. de i R. 39 14; 


Moult a ſduris povre recours, 
Et met en Frand peril la druge, 


Qui n'a qu*ung partuys a refuge. 
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Aſter the bere me thought he had a paire NN 


Ol legges and of feet ſo elene and faite 6180 
That all my herte I ya ve unto his hoI⁴ddeꝓ. 
He was, | trow; a twenty winter old. 
And I was fourty, if I ſhal ſay ſo tds, 911 
But yet | hadalway a caltes tot. | 
Gat-tothed I was, and that became me wele;. 685 
L had the print of Seint Venus ſele. i + 
As helpe me God | was a luſty on, 21 


And faire and riche, and-yonge; and wel 8 
And trewely, as mifi huſhondes tolden mon 10 


I had the beſte queint that mighte be, 6190 
For certes | am all Veneria gn 
In ſeling, and my herteis Martian: 
Venus me yave my luſt and likerouſneſſe,; ' |: 7 


And Mars yave me my ſturdy hardineſſad 


Min aſcendent was Taure, and Mars therinnee 
Alas, alas! that ever love was ſinne! 6196 
I folwed ay min inclination 14 | 

By vertue ol my condelibiions. en bat eat 

That made me that I coude nat withdraw. THY 49] 
My chambre of Venus from a good felawz 6Gaco 
Yet have I Martes merke upon my face, 

And alſo in another privee place: NE 


K; 6191—4.} Theſe four lines are wanting in mil. 4 41. 
I, 2, and ſeveral others; and ſo are the eight lines ſrom ver. 
6201 to ver. 6208 incl.: they certainly might very well be 
ſpared, ; 
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For God ſo wiſly be my falvation* 54 
Floved never by no diſcretion, —_ — 
But ever folwed min appetit. 62056 
All were he ſhorte, lange, — or whites F l 
I toke no kepe, ſo that he liked me, 
How poure he was, ne eke of what degree. - 
What ſhulde I ſaye? but at the monthes ende 
This joly clerk Jankin, that was ſo hende, 6210 
Hath wedded me with gret ſolempnitee, FB 
And to him yave l all the lond and fee | 
That ever vas me yeven therbefore, 
But afterward repented me ful fore. 
He n'olde ſuffre nothing of my liſt : - 6215 
By God he ſmote me ones with his fiſt, $52 
For that I rent out of his book a lefe, 


That of the ſtroke myn ere wex al deſe. 
Stibborne I was as is a leeneffe, ' © - 
And of my tonge a veray janglereſſe; 

And walke I wold, as I had don beforn, 
Fro hous to hous, although he had it ſworn, 
For which he oftentimes wold preche, 
And me of olde Romaine you teche. 7 


v. 6216. wwith bis ff) M, A. een thelyte—and ſodoes 
ed. Ca. 2, with the addition of (what was at firſt a marginal 
gloſs) on the cheke. In ſupport of this reading it may be obſer- 
ved that Sir Thomas More, among many Chauccrian — 
Las this in his Merry 7ef of a Sergeant, Cc. 
| And with bis A 

Upon the {r/t 
Me gave him ſych a blow. 


THE WIr OF BATHES PROLOGUE; 
How he Sulpitius Gallus left his wf, 

And hire forſoke ſor terme of all his lif, 
Not but for optn-heded he hire ſay 
Loking out at his dore upon a day. 

Another Romaine told he me by name, 
That for his wif was at = ſummer game 
Without his weting he forſoke hire cke. 

And than wold he upon his Bible ſeke 
That ilke proverbe of Eccleſiaſte, | 
Wher he commandeth, and forbedeth faſte, | 
Man ſhal not ſuffer his wif go roule aboute. 6235 

Than wold he ſay right thus withouten'doute, 
Who ſo that bildeth his hous all of falwes, ' | 
And priketh his blind hors over the falwes, . 
And ſuffererh his wif to go ſeken hatwes, 


Is worthy to be honged on the galwes. 6240 
But all for nought; I fette not an hawe 
Of his proverbes ne of his olde ſawez- © [ 


F. 6227, open-beded] This is literally from Pal. Max: I. vi. 

c. 3; © V orem dimiſit, quod eam capite aperto foris verſatam 
* cognoverat,” He gives the reaſon ofthis ſeverity; “ Lex enim 
tibi meos tautum præfinit oculos, quibus formam tuam 
« approbes. His decoris inſtrumenta compara : his etto ſpe - 
© ciofa,” Fc 

v. 6230: a ſonrmer game] This exprefiion, Ifuppoſe, took its 
riſe from the ſummer being the uſual feafon for 1 It is 
uſed in P. P. fol. 273 

I have lever here an harlot ry or @ ſomers game 

This ſtory is alſo ſrom Jul. Max. l. vi. c. 3; © P-Sempronius 
** Soptus—conjugem repudii nota aTecit, nihil aliud quam fe 
ignorante ludos auſam ſpeclare.“ 
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Ne I wold not of him corrected be. f 

I hate hem that my vices tellen me, Fat 
And ſo do mo of us (God wote) than J. 6245 
This made him wood with me all utterly; 

I n'olde not forbere him in no cas. 


Now wol I ſay you ſoth, by Scint Thomas, 
Why that I rent out of his book a lefſee, ö 
For which he ſmote me ſo that I was defe. 6250 
He had a book that gladly night and day 
For his diſport he wolde it rede alway; 
He cleped it Valerie and Theophraſt, Thi) 
And with that book he lough alway ful faſt. 
And eke ther was a clerk ſomtime at Rome, 6255 
A cardinal, that highte Seint Jerome, 
That made a bock again Jovinian, bh 
Which book was ther, and cke Tertullian, 
Criſippus, Tratula, and Helowis, 
That was abbeſſe not fer fro Paris 6260 


. 6253. Julerie and Theopbrqf) Some account has been 
given of theſe two treatiſes in the Diſcourſe, c. n. 19. As to 
the reſt of the contents of thig volume, Hieronymus contra Jo- 
vinianum, and Tertullian de Pall ia, are ſufficiently known ; and 
ſo are the Letters of Eloiſa and Abelard, the Parables of Solo- 
mon, and Ovid's Art of Love. I know of no Trotigꝗa but one, 
whoſe book . Curandarum ægritudinum muliebrium ante, in, 
« et poſt partum,” is printed int. Medicos antiquos, Ven. 1847. 
What is meant by cru I cannot gueſs, 

Þ. 6258. hieb book was ther} I have here departed from 
the mil. which all read—In which book ther was eke.—Per- 
haps, however, it might be ſufficient to put a full top af:er Jo: 
vini ian. 
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And eke the Paraboles of Salomon, | 
'Ovides Art, and bourdes matiy on; vs * 
And alle thiſe were bonden ih d volatile; Y BY. 
And every night and day was his cuſtatne” 
(Whan he had leiſer and vacatioon 6265 
From other wordly occupation) © + a 
To reden in this book of wikked wives: 
He knew of hem mo legendes and mo lives 
Than ben of goode wives in the Bible. — * 

For truſteth wel it is an impoſſible 6278 
That any clerk wol ſpeken good of wives, | 
(But if it be of holy ſeintes Vs) 
Ne of non other woman never the mo. | 
Who peinted the leon, telleth me who? 
By God if wimmen hadden written _— 6275 
As clerkes han, within hir oratories, 
They wold have writ of men more wikkenele 


Than all the merke of Adam may redteſſe. F i 
The children of Mercury and of Venus 9 


Ben in hir werking ful contrarious. 6220 


Mercury loveth wiſdom and ſcience, | 


And Venus loveth riot and diſpence; M Den G 
And for hir divers diſpoſition gHiio h 
Eche falleth in others exaltation: 


v. 6284. exaltation] In the old aſtrology a ack Was faid 
to be in its exaltat ion when it was in that ſign of the zodiack 
in which it was ſuppoſed to exert its ſtrongeſt influence; the 
oppoſite ſign was called its dejeRion, as in that it was ſuppoſed 
to be weakeft. To take the inſtance in the text, the exalrq- 
tion of Venus was in Piices, [See alſo ver. 10587,] and her de- 


% Ten i e BATHES PROLOGYBo; 


As thus; God wote Mercury is deſolat 10. 6285 

In Piſces, wher Venus is gzaltt. 

And Venus falleth wher Mercury is reifed, - 

Therfore no woman of no clerk is preiſed.. 

The clerk whan heas old, and may 1 | 

Of venus werkes not worth. his old ſho, - han 

Than ſiteth he daun and writeth in his — 

That wimmen cannot kepe hir mariage. 

But now to purpos why I tolde thee 

That I was beten for a book parde. 264 
Upon a night. Jankin, that was our fire, 6295 

Red on his book as he ſate by the fire, rs 

Of Eva firſt, that for hire wikkedneſſe 

Was all mankzade brought to wretchedneſſe, 

For which that Jeſu Criſt himſelf was ſlain, ' 

That bought us with his herte blood again, 0e 
Lo here expreſſe of wimmen may ye find 

That woman was the loſſe of all mankind. 
Tho redde he me how Sampſon loſt his heres, 

Sleping his lemman kitte hem with hire heres, 

'Thurgh whiche treſon loſt he both his.eyen., 6305 
Tho redde 2 he me, if chat I ſhal not lien, 


jection of courſe in Virgo; but it Virgo was the exalation o of 
Mercury; > nl . 
She is the welthe and the ryſynge, - ' 


The luſt, the joy, and the IyKynge, 
Unto, Mercury, 


Cover, Conf. Amant. I. vil. fol. 147. $0 in ver. 10098, Cancer 
is called Foves exaltation. 

V. 6302. Tho redde bz] Moſt of the following inſtances are 
mentioned in the Epifto palerii ad Rufinum de non ducendq 
uxore. See alſo Rim. de la R. 9140, 9615, et /uiv. 


bY , 
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Of He cules; and of his Deianire, 
That cauſed him to ſet himſelf . | 
Nothing forgat he the care and the wo ; 
That Socrates had with his wives two; 630 
How Xantippa caſt piſſe upon his hed, FE 
This ſely man ſat ſtill as he were ded; 
He wiped his hed; no more dorſt he ſain 
But, Er the thonder flint ther cometh rain. | 
Of Paſiphae, that was the 'Quene of Crete, 6315 
For ſhrewedneſſe him thought the tale ſwete. 
Fie! ſpeke no more (it is a grifely thing) 
Of hire horrible haſt and hire liking. 
Of Clitemneſtra, for hire lecherie 
That falſely made hire huſbond for to die, 6320 
He redde it with ful good devotion. "INE 
He told me ckefor what occaſion 
Amphiorax at Thebes loſt his if: 
My huſbond hada legend of his wif 
Eriphile, that for an ouche of gold 91 iel; 6323 
Hath prively unto the Grekes told a e 
Wher that hire hoſbond hidde him in a aphace, 
For which he had at Thebes fory grace. 
Of Lima told he me, and of Lucie; 
They bothe made hir huſbondes for to die, 6330 


V. 6329. Of Lima andi of Tucte] In the Fpifola Palerii, c. 
mſ. Reg. ta. D. iii, the tory. is told thus; Zuna virum ſuum 
* interfecit quem nimis odivit: Lucilia ſuum quem nimis ama - 
« vit. Illa ſponte miſcuit aconita: hec decepta furorem pro- 
* pinavit pro amoris poculo. "Zima and Tuna in many ml. 
are only diffinguithable by a ſmall ftroke over the i, which may 
be eaſily overlooked where it is, and ſuppoſed where it is not. 


36 rut Wir or BATHBS PROLOGUE: 


That on for love, that other was fot hate. 

Lima hire huſbond on an even late * 3 
Enpoyſoned hath, for that ſhe was his fo: 
Lucia likerous loved hire huſbond ſo: Ry 
That for he ſhuld alway upon hire thinke 6335 
She yave him ſwiche a maner love-drinke - 1 
That he was ded er it were by the morwe: 

And thus algates huſbondes hadden ſorwe. 

Than told he me how on Latumeus * 
Complained to his felaw Arius _ | 6349 
That in his gardin growed ſwiche a tree, 

On which he ſaid how that his wives three 

Honged hemſelſ for hertes deſpitous. 

O leve brother! quod this Arius, * SS 
Yeve me a plant of thilke hleſſed tre, 6345 
And in my gardip planted ſhal it be. | 

Of later date of wives hath he redde, 1 
That ſom han ſlain hir huſbondes in hir bedde, 

And let hir lechour dight hem all the night, | 
While that the corps lay in the flore upright; 6350 
And ſom han driven nailes in bir brain, 15 
While that they ſlepe, and thug they han hom main; 
Som han hem yeven poyſon in hir drink 
He ſpake more harm than herte way bethinke. 

And therwithall he knew of mo proverbes 6355 
Than in this world ther growen gras or herbes. 


I. 6339. Latumeus] Ia mil. Ae. 1, 2, it is Zatynius; in the 
Epiftola Yalerii juſt cited, Favor inus ens ait Arrio,—, 
b Fe 0355, bt ati, Morte toning a ee 
| K's 9 A 2 3 


Tut wir or BATHRS/PROLOGUE, 9 


Bet (eee l . 
Be with a leon or a foule dragon 
Than with a woman ufing for to chide. - 1 Vent 

Bet is (quod he) big in the tecfeblile- 6360 

Than with an angry woman doun in the hous, 
They ben ſo wikked and con;trarious: 
They haten that hir haſbondes loven ay. 

Fe ſayd a woman caſt hire ſhame away 
Whan ſhe-caft of kireſmock ; und forther-mo, 6365 
A faire woman, but the be chaſt alſo, 
Is like a gold ring ina fowes noſe. 

Who coude wene or who coade ſuppoſe 
The wo that in min herte was and the pine? | 
And whan I'ſaw he n'olde wever fine © 6370 
To reden on this curſed book all night, | 
Al ſogenly three leves have 1 plight 
Out of his book, right as he redde, and * 
I wich my fiſt ſo toke him on the cheke 
That in oure fire he fell backward adoun; 6375 
And he up ſterte as doth a wood koun, CL 
And with his & he fmote me on the hed, 
That in the flore Play as | were ded. 2 
And whan he fu how Nille that 1 lay 7 
He was agaſt, and wold have fled away, 6380 
Til at the laſt out of my ſwough I brayde. 
O! haſt thou ſlain me, falſe theef? I fayde, 
xxi. 9. 19, and xi, 22, The oblervation in ver. 6364 is in He- | 


Fodptas, b. i. p. 5, ed. Fefeling. 
Volume III. D 
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And for my lond thus haſt thou mordred me? | 

Er I he ded yet wol Lkifſen thee,” | 

Aud nere he came, and kneled faire adoun, 6385 

Aud ſayde, Dere ſuſter Abſoun! 

As helpe me God | ſhal thee never ſmite: : 

Thar I have don it is thyſelf to wite; * 

For yeve it me, and that I thee beſeke. 1 

And yet eſtſones I hitte him on the cheke, 6390 

Aud ſayde, Theef, thus much am I awreke. 
Now wel I die, I may no longer ſpeke. 

hut at the laſt, with mochel care and wo, 


We fell accorded by ourſelven two. - | 
He yaf me all the bridel in min hond 6395 

To han the governance of hous and lond, | 

And of his tonge and of his hond alſo, + - © 


And made him brenne his book anon right tho, 
And whan that I had getten unto me 748 

By maiſtrie all the ſaverainetee, 6400 

And that he ſayd, Min owen trewe wif, 

Do as thee liſt, the terme of all thy lif; 

Kepe thin honour, and kepe eke min eſlat; 

After that day we never had debe. 

God helpe me ſo, I was to him as kinde 640g 

As any wil fro Denmark unto Inde, wo 

And al fo trewe, and ſo was he to me: 

I pray to God that fit in majeſtee 

So bliſſe his ſoule, for his mercy dere. 

Now wol! fay my Tale if ye wol herz. 6419 


, 
\ 9 * 


THE wir OF BATHES/PROLOGUE. * 


The Frere lough whan he had herd all this: 
Now, Dame, quod he, fo have I joye and bu, 5 
This is a long preamble of a Tale. | 
And whan the Sompnour herd the Frere gale, 
Lo (quod this Sompnour) Goddes armes two, 64 a 5 
A Frere wol entermete him evermo : 
Lo, goode men, a flie and eke a Has” 
Wol fall in every diſh and eke matere. 
What ſpekeſt thou of preambulatioun ? ' 
What? amble or trot, or pees, or go fit doun: wann 
Thou letteſt our diſport in this matere. 0 | 
Ye, wolt thou ſo, Sire Sompnour ? wol the Frere ; 
Now by my faith I ſhal, er that 1 go, . | 
Tell of a Sompnour ſwiche a Tale or two | 
That all the folk ſhal laughen in this place. 6425 
Now elles, Frere, l wol beſhrewe thy face, | 
(Quod this Sompnour) and I beſhrewe me 
But if | telle Tales two or three Ne 
Of Freres, or I come to Sidenborne, , + // > 
That I ſkal make thin herte for to morne, 6430 
For wel I wot thy patience is gone. 
Our Hoſte cried, Pees, and that anon; 


v. 6414. the Sompnour berd the Frere gale] The fame word 
occurs below, ver. 6918, . and let the Sompnour zale;* In botn 
places it ſeems to be uſed metaphorically. Galan, Sax. fignt- 
ties canere. It is uſed literally in The Court of Love, ver. 1357, 
where the nightingale is ſajd—to crie and gale ; hence its name 
nigbtegale or nightengale. In the Ifland. at gala is ululare, Galli 
more exclamare ; and Hana gal, Gallicinium. Gudm. And. Lex. 


Dij 


— we — — — _= a 
— — — — 
——— ůů«˙⁵[ 


. 
4 
: 
; 
£ 
4 
| 


4 THE WIHOP BATHES TALE. | 
And ſayde, Let the woman tell hire Tale; 


Ye fare as folk-that drogken ben of ale. 
Do, Dame, tell forth your Tale, and that is beſſ. 6435 


Alredy, Sire, quod ſhe, right as you leſt, 
lil bave licence of this worthy Frere, 

Yes, Dame, quod he, tell forth, and L wo here, 

THE WIF OF BATHES Talk. 

In olde dayes ol che King Artur, % 
Of which that Bretons ſpeken „ 6440 
All was this lond fulfilled of Facrie; | 
The Elf quene with hire joly compagnie 


The Wif of Batbes Tale] A bacheler of King Arthur's court is 
enjoined hy the Queen, upon pain of drath, to tell what thing 
it is that women do moſt, deſire. At length he is taught it. by 
an old woman, whom be is enforced to marry. Urry. 

. 6439. King Artour] I hope that CHaucer, by placing his 
Elf-quene in the dayes of King Artur, d not meaty to iuti- 
mate that the two monarchies were equally fabulous and viſi- 
onary. Mafter Wace has judged more nr, of THE ET 
of our Britiſh hero, | 

Ne tut menſonges ne tut veiry 
Ne tut folic, ne tut ſavcir. | 
Tant unt li conteor conte, (4.443 
E li fableor tant fable, ; 13 > > Oe 
Pur les contes enbelecer, NEO Pp 

=, Ke tut unt fait fable ſembler, Te Brit, mſ. Cotton, viel. 449. 

*. 6441. Heri]; Feerie, Fr. from fee, the French name for 
thoſe fantaſtical beingawhichintheGathick languagesate call · 
ed Alſs or Elves.: The correſponding names to zee in the other 
romance dialects are ſata, Ital. and hada. Span.; ſothat itis pro». 
bable that all three are derived from the Lat. ſatum, which in 
the barbarous ages was corrupted into fut us and fata. See Me- 
nage, in v. Re. Du Cunge, in v. Fadus. Our ſyſtem of Faerie 
would have been much more complete if all our ancient writ» 
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Danced ful oft in many a grene meadde. 
This was the eng W — 


ers had taken che dame laudable pains to inform us upon that 
head that Gervaſe of Tilbety has done, Or. Imp. Der. lil. c. 61,2, 
He mentions two ſpecies of dæmons in England which i do 
not recollect to have met with in any other author. Fhe 429 
are thoſe ** Quos Galli Neptunos, Angli Portunos, nominant.“ 
Of the others he ſays —* Eft in Anglia quoddam dzmonum 
genus, quod ſuo idiomate Grant nominant adinftar-pullt 
* equini anniculi, tibiis ereQum, oculis ſcintilantibus,” Sc. 
his laſt ſeems ſo have been a'dzmon fit generis, but 
the Portunus appears to have reſembled the Gobelin; as dels 
cribed. by Orderic. Vital. l. v. p. 556 : ſpeaking of the miraeies 
of St. Taurinus at Evreux in Normandy he ſays—* Demon 
« enim, quem de Dianz phano expulit, adliue in eãdem urbe 
« degit, et in variis ſrequenter formis apparens neminen edit. 
* Hunc vulgus Gobelinum appellat, et per merita Sandi. Tau- 
« rini ab human læſione coercitum uſque hodie afſirmat. 
In the ſame manner Gervaſe ſays of the Portuni, *© 1d illis in- 


I ſitum eſt, ut obſequi poſſint et obeſſe non poſlint.” He adds 


indeed an exception; Verum unicum quaſi modulum no- 
* cendi habent. Cum enim inter ambiguas noctis tenebras An- 
« pli ſolitarii quandoque equitant, Portunus norinunquam in- 
viſus equitanti ſe ſe copulat, et cum diutius comitatur eun- 
tem, tandem loris arteptis equum in lutum ad manum du- 
&« cit, in quo dum infixos volutatur, Portunus exĩens cachin- 
„num facit, et fic hujuſcemodi ludibrio humanam fimplicita- 
tem deridet. This is exactly ſuch a prank as our Ne {or 
Hop) goblin was uſed to play. See the Mid/tm. Night's Dream, 
act ii. ſc. 1, and Drayton's Nympbidia *. It ſhould be obſerved 
that the Portuni (according to Gervaſe) were ofthe true Faery 
ſize; * ftaturt pufilli, dimidium pollicis non habentes.“ But 

* I ſhall here correct a miſtake of my own in the Diſc. Sc. n. 23. 
I have ſuppoſed that Shateſpeare might have followe41 Drayton in his 
Faery ſyſtem. I have fince obſerved that Don Quixote (Which was not 
publiſhed till 160 5) is cited in The Ny mphidia, whereas we have an 


edition of The Midſum. Night's Dream in 1600; ſo that Dray ion was 
doubtediy followed Shake ſpcace. | 1 
| D iy 
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I ſpeke of many-hundredyerexago, '/ 64445 
But now can no man fee non el des ma 
For now the grete charitee and prayeres 

Of limitoures and other holy freres, 

That ſerchen every land and every ſtreme, 

As thikke as motes in the ſonne beme, 6450 
Bliſſing halles, chambres, kichenes, and boures, 
Citees and barghes, caſtles highe and toures, 
Thropes and bernes, ſhepenes and dairies, % 
This maketh that ther ben no Facries : — 
For ther as wont to walken was an elf, 6454 
Ther walketh now the limitour himſelf 0 
In undermeles and in morweninges, 

And ſayth his matines and his holy 2 | 
As he goth in his limitat ioun. oc 
Women may now go ſafely up and doun, 6460 


then indeed they were © ſenili vultu, facie corrugatd.“ In, 
Dec. i. c. 18, he deſcribes another ſpecies of harmleſs dæmons 
called Folizti > Eſprits Follets, Fr. Folletti, Ital. The incubus, 
mentioned below, ver. 6462, was a Faery of not quite fo harms, 
leſs a nature. He ſucceeded to the ancient. Fauni, and like them 
was ſuppoſed to inſlict that oppreſſion which goes under the 
name of the epbialtes or nightmare. Pliny calls the ephial 
Faunorum in quiete ludibzia, N. H. L. 28. X. The Incubus how - 
ever, as Chaucer iniinuates, exerted his powers for loye 2s, 
well as for hate, Gerwoy. Tilber. Dec. i. c. 17; * Vidimus quoſ- 

« dam Dazmones tanto Zelo mulieres amare quod ad inaudita 
* prorumpunt ludibria, et cum ad concubitum earum acce- 
„ dunt mira mole eas opprimunt, nec ab aliis videntur.” 

v. 6457. wndermeles] The undermele, i. e. undern-mele, 
was the dinner of our anceſtors. Sce the n. on ver. 81 36. 
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In every buſls, and undet every tree, 
Fher ĩs non other lucubus but he 
And he ne will don hem no diſtonou r. 
And fo beſell it that this King Artuunte 
Had in his hous a luſty bacheler, il: ot 
That on a day came riding ſro rixer : 
And happed that, alone as ſhe was born, 


He ſaw a maiden walking him beforne, r i481 
Of which maid he anon, maugre hire h ed, 
By veray foree beraft hire maidenhed: 60 


For which oppreſſion was ſwiche clamour, 

And ſwiche purſuite unto the King Artour, 

That damned was this knight for to be ded 

By cours of lawe, and ſnuld ha ve loſt his hed, 

(Para venture ſwiche was the ſtatute ee Gans 
But that the quene and other ladies mo 

So longe praieden the king of grace 
Til he his lif tim granted in the place, 


. 6466. came riding fro river] Or fro the river, as it is in 
ſome mfl.: it means/from hawking at waterfowl, Froift v. i. c. 
140; © Le Comte de; Flandres eſtoit tousjours en riviere—un 
jour advint qu'il alla voller en la riviere—et getta fon Fau- 
*«©connier un faucon apres le beron, et le Comte auſſi un.“ Ä 80 
in c. 210, he ſays that Edw. III. had with him in his army 
5 trente fauconniers A cheval, charge d oĩſeaux, et bien ſoi- 
„ xante couples de forts chiens et autant de levriers: dont il 
s alloit, chacun jour ou en chace ou en riviere, ainſi que il 
* luy plaiſoit.“ Sire Thopas is deſcribed as OTE? this 
knightly ſport, ver. 1 3665; 

a He coude hunte at the wilde dere, 


And ride on hauking for the rivers, 
With grey gothauk on honde. \ bo 
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And yaf him to the quene, all at hire will | 74 

To cheſe whether ſhe wold him ſe ve or ſpill. 6420 
The quene thanketh the king with al hire might; 

And after this thus ſpake ſhe to the knight, 

Whan that ſhe ſaw hire time upon a day. gh 
Thou ſtandeſt yet (quod ſhe) in ſwiche array, 

That of thy lif yet haſt thou not ſeureteez 6485 

I grant thee lif if thou canſt tellen me {ts 

What thing is it that women moſt deſiren: 

Beware, and keppe thy nekke bone from yren. 

And if thou canſt notſtell it me emed | [94 

Yet wol | yeve thee leve for to gon Gage 

A twelvemoath and a day to ſeke and lere | 

An anſwer ſuffiſant in this matere; | 

And ſeuretee wol | have, or that thou pace, 4 

Thy body for to yelden in this place. Th 
Wo was the knight, and ſorwefully he ſiketh: ding 

But what ? he may not don all as him liketh. | 

And at the laſt he cheſe him for to wende, 

And come agen right at the yeres ende 

With fwiche anſwer as God wold him purvay, 

And taketh hisleve, and wendeth forth his way. 63co- 
He ſeketh every hous and every place, | 

Wher as he hopeth for to finden grace, 

To lernen what thing women loven moſte 

But he ne coude ariven in no coſte 

Wher as he mighte find in this matere 6505 

Two creatures according in fere, 
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Sem-faiden women loven beſt richefle, | 
Som ſaiden honqur; ſom ſaiden jolinefſe, 
Som riche artay, ſom ſaĩden luſt a-hedde, 75 
And oft time to be wide we and to be wedde. 65 Wy 
Some ſaiden that we ben in herte ae $4 
What that we ben yflatered and ypreiſed. 
He goth ful nigh the ſuth, I wol not lie, 
A man ſhal winne us beſt wich flaterie; 
Ben we ylimed bothe more and leſſGGQ. 
Aud ſom men ſaiden that we loven beſt 
For to be free, and do right as us leſt, 
And that no man repreve us of out vice, 
But ſay that we; ben wiſe and e 6520 
For tre wely ther nis non of us all. 
It any wight wob cla w us on the gall.. 
That we n'ill kike for that he faith wa fhthes Hal Ha! 
Aſſay, and he ſhal ſind it that ſo doth: 


For be we never ſo vicious withinne 6345 
We wol be holden wiſe and clene of ſinne. 

And ſom ſaiden that gret delit han oe 
For to be holden ſtable and eke ſecre, x02 int een 
And in o purpos ſtedfaſtly ane, zo et) 


And not bewreyen thing that men us tell; 653 
But that tale is not worth a rake - ſte le. 
Parde we women connen nothing h ele 
Witneſſe on Mida; wol ye here the Tale? 


* 
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Growing upan his hed two aſſes eres, 
The whiche vice he hid, as he beſte might; 
Ful ſubtilly from every mannes fight, ' 
That ſave his wif ther wiſt of it no mo; der 
He loved hire moſt, and truſted hire alſo; 694 
He praied hire that to no creature "rg 
She n'olde tellen of his disfigure,  - 

She ſwore him Nay, for all the world to winne 
She nolde do that vilanie ne ſinne, | 
To make hire huſbond han ſo foule a name: 6545 
She n'olde not tell it for hire owen ſhame. _ "I 
But natheles hire thoughte that ſhe dide © 
That ſhe ſo-longe ſhuld a conſeil hide, 
Hire thought it ſwal ſo fore aboute hire herte, = 
That nedely ſom. word hire muſt aſterte; 6556 
And ſith the dorſt nat telle it to no man, | 
Doun to a mareis faſte by ſhe ran; 

Til ſhe came ther hire herte was a-fire: | 
And as a bitore bumbleth in the mire, / 
She laid hire mouth unto the water doun. 6554 
Bewrey me not, thou water, with thy ſoun, ! 
Qnod ſhe; to thee I tell it, and no mo, 


653 


Min huſbond hath long aſſes eres two, 
Now is min herte all hole, now is it out, I 20 
I might no lenger kepe it out of dout. 6568 


Here may ye ſee, though we a time abide, 
Yet out it moſte; we can no conſeil hide. 
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The remenant of che Tale, if ye wol here, 
Redeth Ovide, and ther ye may it lere. 


* 


This knight, of which my Tale is ſpecially, 656; | 


Whan that he ſaw he might not come therby, 
(This is to ſayn, what women loven moſt} 
Within his breſt ſul ſorweful was his goſt. 

But home he goth, he mighte not ſojourne; | 
The day was come that homward muſt he turne. 


And in his way it happed him to ride, 657x 


In all his care, under a foreſt fide, 
Wheras he ſaw upon a dance go 
Of ladies foure-and-twenty, and yet mo. 


Toward this ilke dance he drow-ful yerne, 6575 


In hope that he ſom wiſdom ſhulde lerne; 

But certainly er he came fully there 

Yvaniſhed was this dance be n'iſte not wher ; 

No creature ſaw he that bare lif, | 116 
Save on the grene he ſaw ſitting a wif, 6380 
A fouler wight ther may no man deviſe, 
Againe this knight this olde wif gan ariſe, | 
And ſaid, Sire Knight, here forth ne lith no way. 
Tell me what that ye ſeken by your fay, 


Paraventure it may the better be: | 6; 25 


Thiſe olde folk con mochel thing, quod ſhe. 
My leve mother, quod this knight, certain 
In' am but ded but if that I can ſ ain 
What thing it is that women moſt deſire: ; 
Coude ye me wiſſe I wold quite wel your 3 9 
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Plight me thy trouthe here in myn hond, quod =_ 
The nexte thing chat I requere of thee 
Thou ſhalt it dv, if it be in thy might, 

And L wol tell it you or it be night. 

Have here my trouthe, quod the knight, I graunte. 

Thanne, quod ſhe, I dare me wel avaunte 6596 
Thy lif is ſauf, for I wol ftond therby, 

Upon my li the quene wol ſuy as l. 

Let ſee which is the proudeſt of hem Alle, . 
That wereth on a kerchef or acalle, 66c0 
That dare ſayn nay of that 1 ſhalyyouteche, N 
Let us go forth withouten lenger ſpeche. 

Tho rowned ſhe a piſtel in his ere, 

And bad him to be glad, and ha ve no fere. 

Whan they ben comen to the court, this knight 
Said he had hold his day as he had hight, 6666 
And redy was his anſwere, as he ſaide. 15 7 
Ful many a noble wif, and many amaide, 

And many a widewe, for that they ben wiſe, 

(The quene hireſelf fitting as a juſtice) 6610 
Aſſembled ben his anſwer ſor to here, FA 
And afterward this knight wasbode appere. 
To every wight commanded was filence, © 
And that the knight ſhuld tell in audience | | 
What thing that worldly women Joven beſt. 6615 
This knight ne copper n | 

But to this queſtion anon 'anfwerd | 
Pr 25100 
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My liege Lady, generally, quod ec, 

Women deſiren to han foverainetee, 6520 
As well over hir huſbond as hir love, 


And for to ben in maiſtrie him above. 
This is your moſt deſire, though ye me kille; 
Doth as you liſt, I am here at your wille. 
In all the court ne was ther wif ne maide, 6625 
Ne wide we, that contraried that he ſaide, 
But ſaid he was worthy to han his lif. 
And with that word up ſtert this olde wif 
Which that the knight ſaw fitting on the grene. 
Mercy, quod ſhe, my ſoveraine lady Quene, 6630 
Er that your court depart, as doch me right. 
I taughte this anſwer unto this knight, 
For which he plighte me his trouthe there 
The firſte thing 1 wold of him requere 
He wold it do, if it lay in his might. 6635 
Before this court than pray I thee, Sire Knight, + 
Quod ſhe, that thou me take unto thy wif, 
For wel thou woſt that I have kept thy lif: 
If I fay falſe ſay nay upon thy fay. 
This knight anſwered, Alas and wala wa! 6640 
I wot right wel that ſwiche was my beheſt, 
For Goddes love as cheſe a new requeſt : 
Take all my good, and let my body po. 
Nay than, quod ſhe, I ſhrewe us bothe two: 
For though that I be olde, ſoule, and pore, 6645 
I n'olde for all the metal ne the ore 5 
Vealume 111, | E 
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That under erthe is grave, or lith above, 
But if thy wif I were and eke thy love. 

My love! quod he; nay, N 
Alas! that any of my nation | 


Shuld ever fo foule diſparaged be. 1 


But all for nought; the end is this, that he 
Conſtrained was he nedes muſt hire wed, 
And taketh this olde wif, and goth to bed. 
Now wolden ſom men ſayn paraventure, 
That for my negligence I do no cure 
To tellen you the joye and all the array 
That at the feſte was that ilke day. 
To which thing ſhortly anſweren I ſhal: 
I ſay ther was no joye ne feſte at al, 
'Ther n'as but hevineſſe and mochel ſorwe; 
For prively he wedded hire cn the morwe, 
And all day after hid him as an oule, 
So wo was him his wif loked ſo foule. 


6650 


Gret was the wo the knight had in histhought 6665 


Whan he was with his wif a- bed ybrought; 
He walweth, and he turneth to and ſro. 
This olde wil lay ſmiling evermo, 
And ſaid, O dere huſbond, benedicite / 


4 


Fareth every knight thus with his wif as ye! ? 6670 


Is this the lawe of King Artoures hous ? 
Is every knight of his thus dangerous? 
I am your owen love, and cke your wif, 


I am ſhe which that ſaved hath yeur lif, 
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And certes yet did I you never unright; 6675 
Why fare ye thus with me this firſte night! 2 | 
ve faren like a man had loſt his wit. 
What is my gilt? for Goddes love tell! ws 
And it ſhal ben amended if I may. 

Amended !'quod this knight, alas! nay, nay, 6689 
It wol not ben amended never mo; 
Thou art ſo lothly, and ſo olde alſo, 
And therto comen of ſo low a kind, 
That litel wonder is though I walwe and wind; 


So wolde God min herte wolde breſt. 6685 
Is this, quod ſhe, the cauſe of your unreſt ? 
Ve certainly, quod he, no wonder is. : 


Now Sire, quod ſhe, I coude amend all this, 
If that me liſt, er it were dayes three, 
So wel ye mighten bere you unto me. 6690 
But for ye ſpeken of ſwiche gentilleſſe | 
As is deſcended out of old richeſſe, 
That therfore ſhullen ye be gentilmen 
Swiche arrogance n'is not worth an hen. 99 
Loke who that is moſt vertuous alway, 6695 
Prive and apert, and moſt entendeth ay 
To do the gentil dedes that he can, 
And take him for the greteſt gentilman. 
Criſt wol we claime of him our gentilleſſc, 
Not of our elders for hir old richeſſe; 67 
For though they yeve us all hir heritage, 
For which we claime to ben of high parage, 
E ij 
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Yet may they not bequethen for no thing 
To non of us hir vertuous living, | 
That made hem gent ilmen called to be, 6 670g 
And bade us folwey hem in ſwiche degree. 
Wel can the wiſe, poet of Florence, 
That highte Dant, ſpeken of this ſentence ; 
Lo in ſwiche maner xime is Dantes tale. ang 
Ful ſelde up riſeth by his branches ſmale 6710 
Proweſſe of man, fox God of his goodneſſe \ 
Wol that we claime of bim our gentilleſſe; 
For of our elders may we nothing claime 
But temporel thing, that man may hurt and maime. 
Eke every wight wot this as wel as I, 6715 
If gentilleſſe were planted naturelly | 
Unto a certain linage doun the line, of $554 
Prive and apert, than wold they never fine 
To don of gentilleſſe the faire office; 
They mighten do no vilanie or vice. 6729 
Take fire, and bere it into the derkeſt hous 
Betwix this and the Mount of Caucaſus, 
And let men ſhette the dores, and go thenne, 
Yet wol the fire as faire he and brenne | | 
As twenty thouſand men might it behold; 672g 
His office naturel ay wol it hold, wa bon Pats 
Up peril of my lif, til that it die 
Here may ye {ce wel how that genterie 


7. 6710. Ful ſelde up riſetb] Dante, Purg. vii. 4 
Rade volte riſurge per li rami 
L'iumana probitate: et queſto vuols 


Que i che la da, perche da fe fi chiamb, 
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Is not annexed to poſſeſſion, n 
Sith folk ne don hir operation 65730 
Alway, as doth the fire, lo, in his kinds 
For God it wot men moun ful often find 
A lordes ſone do ſhame and vilanie. 
And he that wol han pris of his genterie, 
For he was boren of a gentil hous, 6735 
And had his elders noble and vertuous, 
And n'ill himſelven do no gentil dedes, 
Ne folwe his gentil aunceſtrie that ded is, 
He n'is not gentil, be he duk or erl, 
For vilains ſinful dedes make a cherl : 6740 
For gentilleſſe n'is but the renomee 
Of thin aunceſtres for hir high bountee, 
Which is a ſtrange thing to thy perſone: 
Thy gentilleſſe cometh fro God alone; « 
Than cometh our veray gentilleſſe of grace; 6745 
It was no thing bequethed us with our place. 

Thinketh how noble, as ſaith Valerius, 
Was thilke Tullius Hoſtilius, 
That out of poverte roſe to high nobleſſe, 
Redeth Senek, and redeth eke Boece, 6750 
Ther ſhull ye ſeen expreſſe that it no dred is 
That he is gentil that doth gentil dedis: 


V. 6741. For gentilleſe] A great deal of this reaſoning is co · 
pied from Boethius de n 1. iii. pr. 6. See alſo R. R. 2180, 
et ſeq 3 +. 

For villanie maketh a 
And by his dedes à chorle is ſeine, * 


E ij 
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And therfore, leve huſbond, 1 thus conclude. 
Al be it that min aunceſtres werenrude,. 
Vet may the highe God, and ſo hope I, 6755 
Granten me grace to liven vertuouſſys 
Than am 1 gentil whan that I beginne 
To liven vertuouſiꝝ and wei ven ſinne. 
And ther as ye of povexte me repreve, . 
The highe God, on whom. that we beleve, 6760 
In wilful poverte cheſe to lede his lif; 12 
And certes every man, maiden, or wif, 
May underſtond that Jeſus heven king 
Ne wold not cheſe a vicious living. i 
Glad poverte is an houeſt thing certain, 6765 
This wol Senek and other clerkes ſain. | 
Who ſo that halt him paid of his poverte 
I hold him rich, al had he not aſherte. 
He that coveiteth is a poure wight,. 
For he wold han that is not in his might; 6779. 
But he that nought bath, ne coveiteth to have, 
Is riche, although ye hold hing but a knave. 
Veray poverte is ſinne proprely. | 
Juvenal ſaith of poverte merily, Fer. 
The poure man whan he goth by the way, 6775 
Beforn the theves he may ſing and play. 
Poverte is batcful good; and, as | geſle, 
A ful gret bringer out of beſineſſe; 


$. 6777. Powerte is hateful 280d] In this commendation of 
poverty our Author ſeems plainly to have had in view the fol- 
lowing paſſage of a fabulous conference between the Empe- 
rour Adrian and Secundus the philoſopher, reported by Vin- 


— 
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A gret amender eke of ſapience - | 1 
To him that taketh it in patienc. 6780 
Poverte is this, although it ſeme elenge, 2 2 
' Poſſeſſion that no wight wol challenge. 
Poverte ful often, whan a man is low, ' 

Maketh his God and eke himſelf to know. 
Poverte a ſpectakel is, as thinketh me, 6785 
Thurgh which he may his veray frendes ſce. 
And therfore, Sire, fin that I you not greve, 

Of my poverte no more me repreve. 

Now, Sire, of elde that ye repreven me: 
And certes, Sire, though non auctoritee 6790 
Were in no book, ye gentiles of honour | 
Sain that men ſhuld an olde wight honour, 

And clepe him Fader, for your gentilleſſe; 
And auQtours ſhal I finden, as I geſſe. | 

Now ther ye ſain that I am foule and co 6795 
Than drede ye not to ben a cokewold; 


cent of Beauvais, Spec. Hiflor. I. x. c. 71; * Quid eſt Pauper- 
* tas? Odibile bonum; ſanitatis mater; remotio curarum z /a+ 
« p;entie repertrix ; negotium fine damno z poet abſque ca- 
* /umnia ; ſine ſollicitudine felicitas.” What Vincent has there 
publiſhed appears to have been extracted from a larger collec- 
tion of Gnomæ under the name of Secundus, which are fill ex- 
tant in Greek and Latin, Sce Fabric. Bib. Gr. I. vi. c. x, and 
mf. Harl. 299. The author of Pierce Ploughman has quoted 
and paraphraſed the ſame paſſage, fol. 75. 
Þ. 6781, elenge] Strange; probably from the old Fr. efoingnes 

So in The Cuctoto and Nightingale, ver. 115; 

Thy ſonges ben ſo clenge in good ſay. 
And in P. P. fol. 3, b.; 

Where the cat is a kiten the court is ſull elenge. 
See fol. 46, b. See alſo C. in v. Elenge, 
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For filthe, and elde alſogfo mute I the, 
Ren ꝑrete wardeins upon chaſlitee.”. 

But natheles, fin | know your delit, Te 
I ſhal fulfill your worldly appetit. 6800 
Cheſe now (quod ſhe) on of thiſe thinges twey, 

To han me foule and old til that | dey, 
And be to you a trewe humble wif, 
And never you diſpleſe in all my lif; 
Or elles wol ye han me yonge and faire, 6805 
And take your aventure of the repaire 
That ſhal be to your hous becauſe of me, 
Or in ſom other place it may wel be? 
Now cheſe yourſelven whether that yon liketh. 
This knight aviſeth him, and ſore ſiketh, 6810 
But at the laſt he ſaid in this manere: 
My lady and my love, and wif fo dere, 
I put me in your wiſe governance, 
Cheſeth yourſelf which may be moſt be 
And moſt honour to you and me alſo, 6815 
do no force the whether of the two, 
For as you liketh it ſuſſiceth me. 
Than have I got the maiſterie, quod ſhe, 
Sin I may cheſe and governe as me leſt. 
Ve certes, wif, quod he, | hold it beſt. 6820 
Kiſſe me, quod ſhe, we be no lenger wrothe, 
For by my trouth [ wol be to you bothe, 


v. 6797. Fr Alibe, and elde a'fo, fo} Though none of the mfl- 
that l have ſeen authorize the inſertivn of the ſecond /i it feems 
abſolutely necellary, 
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This is to ſayn, ye bothe faire and good. 

I pray to God that | mote ſter ven woodt 

But | to you be alſa good and trewe Eos 6825 

As ever was wif ſin that the world was newe, 

And but I be to-morwe as faire to ſeen 

As any lady, emperice, or quene, 1 

That is betwix the eſt and eke the weſt, 4 7 8 

Doth with my lif and deth right as you leſt. 6830 

Caſt up the curtein, loke how that it is. | 
And whaa the knight ſaw. veraily all this, 

That ſhe ſo faire was, and ſo yonge therto, 

For joye he hent hire in his armes two: | 

His herte bathed in a bath of bliſſe, 6835 

A thouſand time a-row he gan hire kiſſe: | 

And ſhe obeyed him in every thing 

That mighte don him pleſance or liking. 

And thus they live unto hir lives ende mo? hore 4 

In parfit joye; and Jeſu Criſt us ſende 6840 

Huſbondes meks and yonge, and fresſh a-bed, 

And grace to overlive hem that we wed, 

And eke I pray Jeſus to ſhort hir lives 

That wol not be governed by hir wives; 

And old and angry nigards of diſpence * 

God ſend hem ſone 2 veray peſtilence. 6846 
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Tuts worthy limitour, this noble Frere, 
He made alway a maner louring chere 

Upon the Sompnour, but for honeſtee 

No vilains word as yet to him ſpake he; 68 
But at the laſt he faid unto the Wif, ah 

Dame, (quod he) God yeve you right good lif, 

Ye have here touched, all fo mote the; 

| In ſcole matere a ful gret'6ifficultie; 

Ye han ſaid mockel thing right wel Iſay: 6855 
But, Dame, here as we riden by the way 

Us nedeth not to ſ Pn but of game, 

And let auctoritees, in Goddes name, 

To preching and to ſcole eke of clergie. 

But if it like unto this compagnie 

I wol you of a Sompnour tell a game; 

Parde ye may wel knowen by the name 

That of a Sompnour may no good be ſaid; 

I pray that non of you be evil apaid: 

A Sompnour is a renner up ard doun © 6865 
With mandetnents for fornicatioun, | 
And is ybete at every tounes ende. 

Tho ſpake our Hoſle, A, Sire, ye ſhuld ber hende 
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$. 6858. Audoritzes)] Auctoritat was the uſual word for what 
we call a text of Scripture, mf. Harl. 106, 10; Ex poſitio auc- 
5 zorizatis, Majus gaudium ſuper uno peccatore, bid. 21; 
% Expofito auctorit atis, $tctit populus de longe,” Wc. 


0 
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And curteis, as a man of your eſtat, 
In compagnie we wiln have no debat: 


Telleth your Tale, and let the Sompnour be. 


Nay, quod the Sompnour, let him ſay by me 


What ſo him liſt ; whan it cometh to my lot 
By God I ſhal him quiten every grot; 

I ſhal him tellen which a gret honour 
It is to be a flatering limitour, 
And cke of many another maner crime, 
Which nedeth not reherſen at this time, 
And his office I ſhal him tell ywis, 
Our Hoſte anſwered, Pees, no more of this. 
And afterward he ſaid unto the Frere 
Tel forth your Tale min owen maiſter dere. 
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W atom ther was dwelling in my contree 
An archedeken, a man of high degree, 
That boldely did execution 

In puniſhing of fornication, 

Of witchecraft, and cke of bauderie, 

Of defamation, and avouterie, 

Of chirche-reves, and of teſtaments, 

Of contracts, and of lack of ſacraments, 
Of uſure, and of ſimonie alſo, 

But certes lechours did he greteſt wo; 


6880 


4340 
. 1 
6885 
0 b 
- * 


6890 


The Freres Tale] A Sompnour and the devil meeting on the 
way, after conference become ſworn brethren, and to hell they 
go together. A covert invactive againſt the bribery and cor - 


ruption of the ſpiritual courts in thoſe days. Urry. 


60 ur FRERES TALE. 


They ſhulden ſingen if that they were hent, 
And ſmale titheres weren ſoule yſhentz 
If any perſone wold upon hem plaine 6895 
Ther might aſtert hem no pecunial peine. 
For ſmale tithes and ſmale offering | 
He made the peple pitouſly to fing, 3 
Fur er the biſhop hent hem with hiscrook © 
They weren in the archedekens book; 6900 
Than had he thurgh his juriſdiction 
Power to don on hem correQion. 
He had a Sompnour redy to his hond, 
A flier boy was non in Enylelond; * 
For ſubtilly he had his eſpiaille, 6905 
That taught him wel wher it might ought availle. 
He coude ſpare of lechours on or two _ a 
To techen hem to foure-and<twenty mo: 
For though this Sompnour wood be as an hare, 
To tell his harlotrie I wol not ſpare, 690 
For we ben out of hir correction, os 
They han of us no juriſdiction, 
Ne never ſhul have, terme of all hir lives, 
Peter, ſo ben the women of the ſtives, ; 
Quod this Sompnour, yput out of our cure? 6915 
Pres, with miſchance and with miſa venture, 
Our Hoſte ſaid, and let him tell his Tale. 
Now telleth forth, and let the Sompnour pale, 
Ne ſpaireth not, min owen maiſter dere. 
This falſe theef, this Sompnour, quod the Frere, 
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Had alway baudes redy to bis hond. 699 
As any hauke to lure in Englelonx g 
That told him all the ſecree that they knewe, 

For hir acquaintance was not come of new 
They weren his approvers privel?/?o 6925 


He tooke himſelſ a gret profit therby, 


His maiſter knew not alway what he wan. 
Withouten mandement a lewed man 
He coude ſompne up peine of Criſtes curſe, | +. 
Aud they were inly glad to fille his purſe, 6930 
And maken him gret feſtes at the nale. 

And right as Judas hadde purſes ſm ale, 
And was a theef, right ſwiche a theet was * of 
His maſter hadde but half his duetce. + £6 


He was (if I ſhal yeven him his pt yOu -16995 
A theef, and eke a Sompnour, and a bd. 7 1 £ 
He had eke wenches at his retenue, | 


: That whether that Sire Robert or Sire Hue, 


Or Jakke or Rauf, or who ſo that it Were 
That lay by hem, they told ĩt in his ere. 6940 
Thus was the wenche and he of on afſent; -- - 

And he wold fecche a feined mandement, 
And ſompne hem to the chapitre bothe two, 
And pill the man and let the wenche go: 
Than wold he ſay, Frend, I ſhal for thy ſake 69 
Do ſtrike thee out of oure lettres blake; © 5 


F. 6931. the nale] The alehouſe, P. P. ſol. 324 b.; 
And than ſatien ſome and ſonge at the nale. 
Skinner ſuppoſes it to be a corruption of inn-ale, which is not 
impoſſible. See Gl in v. Nate. 


Felume 111, | F 


62 THE FREKES FADE. 

Thee thar no more as in this cas travaitlte; 

Fam thy frend ther I may thee availle; 

Certain he knew of briboures many mo £1 

Than poſſible is to tell in yeres Wo; 6950 

For in this world n'is dogge for the bowe 

That can an hurt dere from an hole yRn we 

Bet than this Sompaout knew a flie lechour, 

Or an avoutrer or a paramou ; 949.47 

And for that was the fruit of all his rent, 6955 

Ther fore on it he ſet all his entent. | 
And fo befel that ones on a day 

This Sompnour, waiting ever on his pray, 

Rode forth to ſompne a widewe, an olde ribibe, 
Fcining a cauſe, for he wold han a bribe; 6969 
And happed that he ſaw beforn him ride 
A gay yeman under a foreſt fide; 

A bow he bare, and arwes bright and kene, 

He had upon a courtepy of gren, 
An hat upon his hed with fretiges blake. 6965 
Sire, quod the Sompnony; Maile, and wel atake. 

v. 6959. an olile ribibe] He cas her below, ver. 7165, an 
olde rebetke. They were both names for the ſame muſical in- 
ſtrument. See Menage, in v. Rebec. ibeba, in The Decameron, 
ix. 5, is rendered by Macon, the old French tranſſator, rebec 
and zuiterne. Chaucer uſes alſo the diminative ribible, ver. 
3331, 4295. How this inftrument came to be put for an old 
woman I cannot gueſs, unleſs perhaps from its thrilineſs. An 
old writer, quoted by Du Canze, in v. Bac, has the follow- 
ing lines in his deſcription of a concert; 


Quidam rebeccam arcuabant wes! 
. Mulitbrem vacem confingentes. 


TEE FRERES TALE. 63 


Welcome, quod he, e e- 0 5 ba? 
Whider rideſt thou under this grene ſhaw? 
{Saide this yeman) wolt thou fer ta- day? 

This Sompnour him anſ werd, and denen o 
Here faſte by (quod he) is min entent 5011 
To riden, for ta reiſen up a rent 0 14 
That longeth to my lordes duetee. * 10 
A! art thou than a baillif? Ve, quod hjge. 
{ He dorſte not for veray filth and ſiamem g 
bay that he was a Sompnour for the name.) 

De per di-vx, quad this yeman, leve hrother,” 


Thou art a baillif, and lam another. 


I am unknowen as in this contre; t 

Of thin acquaintance I wol prayen thee, 6980 
And eke of brotherhed, i that thee liſ. 

I have gold and ſilver lying in my chiſt; 

If that thee hap to came in to our ſhire 


Al ſhal be thin, right as thou wolt de fire. 


Grand mercy; quod this Sompnour, by my faith. 
Everich in others hond his trouthe laith - 6996 


For to be ſworne brethren til they dex. 
In daliaunc they riden ſurth and pley - 

This Sompnovr, which that was as ſul of LC javgles 
As ful of venime ben thife wariangles, . 6990 


V. 6990. wariangles], I have nothing to ſay either in refy- 
tation or fupport of Mr. Speght*s explanation of this word— 
A kind of birds full of noiſe, and very ravenous, preying up- 
on others, which when they have taken they uſe to hang 
pon a thoene or pricke, and teare them in pecces, and de- 
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64 "THE FRERES TALE, 


And ever enquering upon every thing, 
Brother, quod he, wher is now your dwelling, 
Another day if that I ſhuld you ſeche? 
This yeman him anſwerd in fotre ſpeche, 
Brother, quod he, fer in the north contree, 6993 
Wheras | hope ſomtime I ſhal thee ſee. | 
Or we depart | ſhal thee ſo wel wiſſe, 

That of min hous ne ſhalt thon never miſſe. 

Now brother, quod this Sompnour, l you pray 
Teche me, while that we riden by the way, 700 
(Sith, that ye ben a baillif as am 1) | 
Som ſubtiltee, and tell me ſaithfully 
In min office how l may moſte winne 
And ſpareth not for conſcience or for ſinne, 

Put as my brother tell me how do y. 7eoy 

Now by my trouthe, brother min, ſaid he, | 
As | ſhal tellen thee a faithful Pale; 

My wages ben ful ſtreit and eke ful ſmale; 

My lord is hard to me and dangerous/ 

And min oſſice is ful laborious, . 

And therfore by extortion: leva; 

Forſoth | take all that men wol me yeve: 

Algates by fleighte or by violence: 

Fro yere to yere I win all my diſpence: 77 

« your them; and the common opinion is that the thorne 
© whereupon they thus faſten them and eat them is afterward 
« poiſonſome. In Staffordfhire and Shropthire the name is com- 
„mon“ except that Cotgrave, in his Fr, Did. explains ar- 
neat to ſignify the ravenous bird called a ride, murder, 
wariangle. Seo Glo. in v. Wariangles. ; 


run NENA TAL E. 65 


I can no better tellen ſaithfully. 7015 
No certes (quod this Sompnour) fo fare by. 

I ſpare not ta taken, God it wote, | 

But if it be to hevy or torhote, | 

What l may gete ini conſeil prively 

No maner conſcience of that have 1. | 9029 
N'*ere min extortiog might not liven, | 

Ne of ſwiche japes wol I not be ſhriven, 

Stomak ne conſcience: know 1 non; 
Ehrew thiſe fhrifte faders everich on: a4 
Wel be we met by God and by Seint Jame. 7025 
But, leve brother, tell me than thy name, 5 
Quod this Sompnour. Right in this mene while 
This yeman gan a litel for to ſmile. 

- Brother, quod he, wolt thou that I thee tell! ? 

Iam a fend, my dwelling is in hell, 7030 
And here | ride about my pourchaſing bad - 
To wote wher men wol give me any thing: 

My pourchas is th' effect of all my rent, | | 
Loke how thou rideft far the ſame entent: 
To winnen good thou rekkeſt never how? : 70385 
Right ſo fare l, for riden wul i now 
Unto the worldes ende for a praye. 2 
A, quod this Sompnour, binedicite { what ſay ye? 1 
I wend ye were a yeman trewely, | 1 
Ye have a mannes ſhape as wel as |; 504 


N. 7018. to Her or ta bote] We have nearly the ſame ex 
preſſion in Froigart,v. i. c. 249; “ ne laiſſoſent riens a prengte, 
'i n'eſtoit trop cbaud, trop froid, ou 77 peſant, Wc, 
F 1} 
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66 THE FREKES'T ALE. 

Have ye than a figure determinat 

In helle, ther ye ben in your eſtat? 2 
Nay certainly, quod he, ther have we not, 

But whan us liketh we can take us on 


Or elles make you wene that we ben ſhape © 7043 


Somtime like a man, or like an ape, 

Or like an angel can I ride or go; 

It is no wonder thing though it be ſo;; 

A louſy jogelour can deceiven thee, N 430 

And parde yet can I more craft than he. 7050 
Why, quod the Sompnour, ride ye than or gon 

In ſondry ſhape, and not alway in on? | 
For we, quod he, wol us ſwiche forme make 

As moſt is able our preye for to take. | 
What maketh you to han al this labour? 7055 

Ful many a cauſe, leve Sire Sompnour, 

Saide this fend. But alle thing hath time; 

The day is fhort, and it is paſſed prime, 

And yet ne wan | nothing in this day; 

wol entend to winning if I may, 

And not entend our thinges to declare; 

For, brother min, thy wit is al to bare 

To underſtand, although l told hem thee. 

Bat for thou axeſt why labouren we? . 

For ſomtime we be Goddes inſtruments, 5065 

And menes to don his commandements, | 


Whan that him liſt, upon his creatures, 
In divers actes and in divers figures: 
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Withouten him we have no tight ert an, 
If that him liſt to ſtonden theraga n oo 
Andſom time at our praiere han we levre 

Only the body and not the foulerogreyes!. 1 ot r 
Wit neſſe on Job, whom that e diden wo f 
And ſomtime han we ware nenen, 1 

This is to ſain, on ſoule and body eke? en 
And ſomtime be we ſuſfered jon to cd b, 


Upon a man, and don his ſoule unrefte 7 nt 
And not his body, and all is ſor the beſte. 
Whan he withſtandeth our — dow Tong 
It is a cauſe of his ſalvation, |» 11077 7080 
Al be it that it was not our entenfe- up 7; A 
He ſhuld be ſauf, but that we * ! 
And ſomtime be we ſervants unt e 1 aconrogyl 
As to the Archebiſhop Seint Dunſtan, 
And to the apoſtle ſervant eke Was IJ. e 
vet tell me; quod this Sompnon, fully, f 
Make ye you newe bodies thus away 
Of elements? The fend anſwered Nay. 
Somtime we ſeine, and ſomtime 0 W T 
With ded bodies, in ful ſondry wiſe ver 


And ſpeke as renably, and faire, and wel, 
As to the Phitoneſſe did Samuel 


Þ. 7092. A to the bitoneſt did ene 90 ck the 
editt. read, . 

A\ the Phitoneſe did to baninet 
which is certainly wrong. Sce 1 Sam. xxviii. Our Author uſes 
Pbitoneſſe for £y:thongfe, H. F. iii, 1713 and ſo does Gowery 
Conf. Amant. fol. 140; 

The Phitongfe in Samary 
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And yet wol ſum mem ſay it wad not he.: 
do no force of y disini tee. 
But o thing warne lthee, j wal not R 0 
Thou wolt algates werte how wehe ſh ape: 
Thou ſhalt hereaſter wurd my brother dere; 
Come wher thec nedeth nat of me to lere 
For thou ſhalt by thia o ʒn 1 i 04 #1 
Conne in a chatererede of this ſenrence - 11115! gere 
Bet than Virgile,while he was on lib, 
Or Dant alſo. Now let us riden blise , 1 
For I wol holden compagnie with the 
Tilit be ſo that thou forſake w.. £2 
Nay, quod this Sanipnovr, that ſhal never betide. 


I am yenanknowewis fol wide: 5106 


My trouthe wol i hold, as in this ca 
For though thou were the devil Sathanas 

My trouthe wol I hold to thee, my — 91 & 
FP 7110 
For to be trewe brethren in this cas, IT vial 
And bothe we goa abouten our Me YN 14 
Take thou chy part. what that men wol thee : yeve, 
And 1 ſha] min, thus may we bothe leve: 
And if that any of us have more than other 7115 


Let him be trewe, and part it with his brother, 


I graunte, quod the devil, by my ſay 
And with that word they riden forth hir way, 
And right at entring of the tounes ende 
To which this Sompnour ſhope him for to wende 


— 


ur rxxxxs TALE, 69 


They ſaw a cart that charged was with hay, 7141 
Which that'd carter drove forth on his war. 
Depe was the way, for which the carte ſtood; 
The carter ſmote, and cried as he were Wood, 
Heit Scot, heit Brok; what, ſpare ye for the ſtones? 
The fend (quod he) you e 5 7126 
As ferforthly as ever ye were foled, : 
So mochel wo as l have with yon holed. 
The devil have al, bothe hors, and cart, and hay. 
The Sompnour ſayde, Here ſhal we have a'pray ; 
And nere the fend he drow, as n be yr 71 5 


Ful prively;-and'rouned in his ere: | 
Herken my brather, herken, -bpitiplaiks "7 3 40: 
Hereſt thou not how that the'carter ſaith ? - 1A 
Hent it anon: for he hath ye ve itthee, 71 35 
Both hay and cart, and eke ——— N 
Nay, quod the devil. — | 

It is not his entente, truſt thou me wel? 3 
Axe him thyſelf, if thou not troweſt me, 


Or elles ſtint while und thou ſhalt ſee. 71 4 
This carter thakketh his hors upon een, er 4 
And they begonne to drawen and to ſfloupe- | 
Heit now, quod he; ther, Jeſu-Criſt you! bleſſe, g 

And all his hondes werk bothe more and lefie!- | 
That was wel twight, min owen Liard boy. 7145 
I pray God fave thy body and Seint Eloy F. 


NF. 7145. Liard) A common appeltative-for.a horſe; from its 


grey colour, as Bayardwas from bay. nme 
F. P. fok ga; | | 
He lyght dawne of Liarde and 1adderhim In his hand. 


— 
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Now is my cart out of the ſlaugh parde. 
Lo, brother, quod the fend, what te! 
Here may ye ſeen, min awen dere brother, 
The eberl ſpake o thing but he —— 
Let us gu forth abouten our viage: vier 
Here win I nothing ipon this cariage. | 
Whan that they»comen ſomvrhat out 116 toun 
This Sompnour to his brother gan to roune; 
Brother, quod he, here woneth Redd red dies. 7155 
That had almoſt as defe- to leſe hire nekhe o Df 
As for to ye ve pen of hire god. 
I wol have twelf pens though that be be mood, 
Or | wol famone hire to our office, 
And yet, God wot, of hire know | er 5 7360 
But for thou canſt nat as in this contre 
Winnen thy coſt, take here enſample of me. 
This Sampnvur clappeth at the nr $f 
Come out, he ſayd, thou olde very trat; 
1 trow thou, haſt ſom frere or preeſt with "BP 165 
Who clappeth aid this wifbexedicite/ | +> 
| Gate e dire what is your ſwete will? | 
4 e eren e th w 2 
Up peine of curfing loke that thou be . 
— buferadiicerchbdetibatkner;)d Us 7170 
1 in his _ uſually puts Narita? alber;s inca- 


Nus, 
*. — bon — 8 TTY trate] $0 mil. c I, A. I, 2, «4 
ed. Ca. 2. The later ditt. read wiritrar?, in one word. We 
may ſuppaſe trate to be uſed ſur trot, a common tetm for an 
old woman. Keyſler © 4ntiq. Sept. p. 503, ] refers it to the tame 
original with the Germau drud or drit, quga. r* 


i * 
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To anſwere to the court of certain thinges 
© Now 1 een Crit Ji, King of hinges, 
So willy helpe me as I ne may: 
I have ben ſike, and that en taps al 
I may not go ſo fer (quod ſhe) ne tide 7173 
But | be ded;ſo priketh it in my ſide. : 
May I not axe a libel, Sire Sompndur, 
And anſwere ther by my procuratour 
$$ To ſwiche thing as men wold appoſen me? 
Ves, quod this Sompnour, pay anon, letifee, 7180 | 
Twelf pens to me; and I wol thee acquite: al 
I ſhal no profit han therby but lite; | 
My maiſter hath the profit and not I. 
60 Come of, and let me riden haſtil y;: 
Is Yeve me twelf pens, | may no lenger tarie. 7189 
Twelf pens! quod ſhe; now Lady Seint Marie 
So wiſly helpe me out of care and ſinne, { 
This wide world though that IL ſhuld it winne, 
105 Ne have I not twelf pens within my hol. 
| Ye knowen wel that am poure and old 7196 
Kithe your almeſſe upon me poure wret che. 
Neay than, quod he, the foule fend me fetche 
55 If I thee excuſe, though thou ſhuldeſt be ſpilt. 
170 Alas] quod ſhe, God wot I have no gilt. | 
inca- Pay me, quod he, or by the ſwete Seinte Anne 
95 \ As | wol berc away thy newe panne aces | 
we For dette which thou oweſt me of olg 
Whan that thou madeſt thyn huſbond . 


| 7 


51 
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I paied at home for thy correction. KT 
.Thoulicſt,,quodihe, by my "PUT ſ dero 
Ne was | never or now, widew ne wi, 
Sompned unte your court in all my lif. 
Nr never Inas but of my body trewe. 
Unto the devil rough and blake of hewe 
Yeve | thy body and my panne alſo. 7205 
And whan the devil herd bire curſen fo 
Upon hire knees, he ſayd in this manere; 
Now Mabily; min moder dere, Fn: 
Is this your will in erneſt that ye ſey ? - | 
The devil, quod ſhe, ſo fetche him or hedey, 7210 
And panne and all; but he wol him repent. 
Nay, olde ſtot, that is not min entent, 
Quod this Sompnour, for to repenten une 
For any thing that I have had of thee : "& 7h 
I wold | had thy ſmok and every cloth. 7215 
Now brother, quod the devil, be not wroth; 
Thy body and this panne ben min by right: 
Thou ſhalt with me to helle yet to-night, 

Wher thou ſhalt knowen of our pꝓrivetrte 
More than a maiĩſter of divinitee. 1 7420 
And with that word the foule fend him hent 

Body and ſoule: he with the devil went 
Wher as thiſe Sempnours han hir heritage: $17 l 
And God, that maked after his image | 
Mankinde, fave and gide us all and ſume, 7225 
And lene this Sampuour good man to become. 

wel 16 Wh 


25 


— 73 
Lordings, I coude have told ou (quod this Frere) 
Had I had leiſer for this Sompndur here, A ö 


After the text of Criſt, and Pouleg and John, 
And of oure other doctours mam n ö a 


Swiche peines that your hertes might wy 


Al be it ſo that no tonge ay deviſe; - | 
Though that I might a thouſand Auer tell, V7 
The peines of thilke curſed houb 2 8 £2 

But for to kepe-us fro that curſeti place | | 335 
Waketh and prayeth Jeſu of his grace W 151 
So kepe us fro the temptour Sathauas. 

Herkneth this word; beware as in — 


The leon ſit in his awaite alway 

To ſle the innocent if that he max. 7240 
Diſpoſeth ay your hertes to withſtond - - a 
The fend, that you wold maken thrul und | bond; 

He may not-tempteh you over your might; © 


For Criſt wol be yout champion und your knight; 
And prayeth that this Sompnout him tepent a 
Of his miſdedes or that the fend him hent. 7246 


THE SOMPNOURES PROLOGUE: 
Tais Sompnour in his ſtirops high he food; 
Upon this Frere his herte was ſb-wood, - © 
That like an aſpen leef he quoke for ire. 6 
Lordings, quod he, but o thing I deſire; 7250 
Jyou beſeche that of your curteſi e, 
Sin ye han herd this falſe Frere lie, „ 

nnn, © LD 
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74 THE SOMPNOURES PROLOGUE. 


As ſuffereth me I may my Tale telle. 

This eee eee, be ur IH PRA : 
And God it wot that is but licel ee e wg 
Freres and fendes ben but litel aſonder. 

For parde ye han often time herd rele 
How that a frere — 

In ſpirit ones by a viſioun, ad Ag e 
And as an angel lad him up and doun, e ee. 
To ſhewen him the peines that bare. $2461 
In all the place ſaw he not a frere; 

Of other folk he ſaw ynow in wo.- 

Uuto this angel ſpake the frere tho; a 
Now Sire, quod he, han freres ſwiche a _m_ oaks 
That non of hem ſhal comen in this place? 

Ves, quod this angel, many a millioun = 
And unto Sathanas he lad him doun. 
(And now hath Sathanas, faith he, a tayl 
Broder than of a carrike is the ſayl 7270 
Hold up thy tayl, thou Sathanas, quod he, 
Shew forth thin ers, and let the frere ſee 
Wher is the neſt of freres in this place. _ 
And er than half a furlong way of ſpace, 
Right ſo as bees out ſwarmen'of an hive, 7275 
Out of the devils ers ther gonnen drigſe 
A twenty thouſand freres on a routTe/ 
And thurghout hell they ſwarmed al aboute, 

. 7269. (And now bath Sathanas, ſaith he] So mil. C. 1, 


Af. 1, 2. I have put theſe two lines in a parentheſis, as be re- 
fers to the narrator, the Sompnour. 


F. 7277. 4 twenty thouſand] I have added A for the fake of 
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And com agen, as faſt as they may gon. 
&ndin his ers they crepen everich on: 780 


He clapt his tayl agen, and lay ful ſtillll. 


This frere, whan he loked had his fil! 
Upon the turments of this ſory places,, 


His ſpirit God reſtored of his grace 


Into his hody agen, and he awoke; 285 

But natheles for fere yet he que,, 

So was the devils ers ay in his mind. 

That is his heritage of veray kinlduw . 
God ſave you alle. ſave this curſed: Frere ; | 

My Prologue wol Lend in this manere. 7290 


THE SOMPNOURES TALE. 
Loxo1x6s, there is in Yorkſhire, as I geſſe, 
A merſh contree ycalled Holderneſſe, . 
In which ther went a limitour aboute, 
To preche and eke to beg it is no doute. 
And ſo befell that on a day this frere 7295 
Had preched at a chirche in his manere, $33 
And ſpecially aboven every thing 
Excited he the peple in his acting 


the verſe. Chaucer frequently prefixes it to nouns of Wb 
dce ver. 10697; b 1 E 
And up they riſen, wel a ten or twelve. 

The Sompnoures Tale] A begging ſriat coming to a farmer's 
houſe who lay ſick, obtaineth ot the ſick man a certain legacy 
which mult be equally divided among his convent. A requital 
to the friar; ſhewing their cozenage, loitering, impudent beg 


ging, and ane e 
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To trentals, and tu e ve, for Goddes fake, ARF. 

Wher with men mighten haly houſes make, 7300 

Ther as divine ſe dic is honoured , 

Not ther as it. is auaſted and devour ed. 

Ne ther it nedeth nat ſon to be yeven, 

As to poſſeſſionera that mowen leven | 

(Thanked be Godin wele and abundavee. 7505 

Trentals, ſayd he, daliveren fro penance 

Hir ſrendes ſoules as wel olde as yonge, 

Ye, whan that they ben haſtily yſonge, 

Not for tq hald a preeſt jolif and gay 

He ſingeth not hut o maſſe on a day 7310 

Delivereth out (quod he) anon the "IAG . 

Ful hard it is with fleſhhock or with 1 | 

To ben yclawed; or ta hren or bake. 

Now ſpede you haſtily for Criſtes ſake. 
And whan this frere had ſaid all nn 508 

With gui cum ꝑutri ſorth his way he went. 

Whau folk in chirehe hatt yeve him what hem len 

He went his way, no lenger wold he reſt; 

With ſcrippe and tipped ſtaſ, ytucked hie, 

In every hous he gan to pore and prie, i 7320 

And begged mele and cheſe, or elles corn. 

His felaw had a ſtaf cipped with horn, 

A pair af tables all of ivory, BB, 

Anda pointel ypoliſhed fetiſiy, 


v. 729g. Ta trentali] Un.trentel, Fr. was a ſervice of thirty 
maſſes, which were uſually celebrated upon as many diherent 
days, for the PO. DuCange, in v. Trentale. 


1 


4 
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And wrote alway the names, as he ſtood, 7328 


Of alle folk that ya ve hem any good, 

Aſkaunce that he wolde for hem prrye. N 
Yeve us a-buſhel whete, or malt or reye, =o 
A Goddes kichel, or a trippe of cheſe, 2 


* 


Or elles what you lift, we may not cheſe; - 7330 
v. 7327. Aſtaunce that be wolde for bem preye] The Gloſſary 


interprets aſtaunce to mean aſkew, aſide, ſideways, in a fide 
view, upon what authority I know not. It will be better to 
examine the other paſſayes in which the ſame word occurs be- 
fore we determine the ſenſe of it. See ver; 16306; "Ir 
Aſcaunce that craft is ſo light to lere. "YT ; 
Tro. i. 285 e 
Aſcaunce, lo! is this not wiſely ſpoken ? 
thid. 292 ; 
Aſcaunee, what! may 1 not ſtonden nere ? 
Lydg. Trag. fol. 1 36, b. ; ed 


Aſcaunce I am of maners moi chaungeable. 


In the firſt and laſt inſtance, as well as in the text, Alauner 


ſeems to ſignify ſimply as if, quaji ; in the two others it figni- 

fies a little more, as if to ſay. This latter fignification may be 

clearly eftabliſhed from the third line, which in the Italian ori- 

ginal C Philoftrato di Boccaccio, I. i, I ſtands thus . 
Qua ſi dicefſe, e no ci i puo ſtare? 

$0 that aſcaunceis there equivalentto quaſi dicche in Italian. 


As to the etymology of this word, I muſt conſeſs myſelf more at 


a loſs. Lobſerve however that one of a ſimilar form, in the Teut. 
has a ſimilar Ggnification. Als-kacks, quajfi,, quai vero, Kilian. 
Our as is the ſame with als, Teut. and Sa x.; it is only a further 
corruption of al. Perhaps therefore aſequnce may have been 
otiginally als-Zange?. Kang:, in Teut. is chance, Fr. and Eng. 
L will juſt add that this very rare phraſe was alſo uſed, as I ſu- 
ſpe, by the author of The Continuation of The Fenn 
Tales, firſt printed by Mr. Urry. Prol. ver. 361; 


And a! aſcaunce ſhe loved him wel, ſhe toke him dy the ſwere. 
It is printed a faunce. ' 


F. 7329, 4 Goddes Ricdel] * It was called 4 Goddes kichel, 
G üj 
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A Goddes halfpeny; or a maſſe pen, 

Or yeve us of your braun, if ye have any, |! 

A dagon of your hlanket, leve Dame, - / 

Our ſuſter dere, (la, here write your d s ; 

Bacon or beef, or ſwiche thing as — b4 33 5 
A ſturdy harlot went hem ay behind, | 

That was her haſtes man, and bare a eu 

And what men yave hem laid it on his bake. 

And whan that he was out at dore, anon ©... 

He planed awpy:the names everich ou 72340 

That he before had written in his tables: 

He ſerved hem with nifles and with fable | 
Nay, ther thoulieſt, thou Sompnour, quodthe Frere. 

Pees, quod our Hoſte, for Criſtos moder dere 

Tell ſorth thy Tale, and ſpare it not at all. 7345 
So thrive l, quod this Sompnour, fo 1 ſhall. a 

So long he went fro hous tb hous, til he 

Came to an hous ther he was wont to be 

Refreſhed more than in a hundred places, | 

Sike lay the huſband man whos that the place is; 


«< becauſe podfathers and godmothers uſed commonly to give 
obe of chem to their godchildren when they aſked vleſ- 
« ting,” Sy. Ant we are to ſuppoſe a Goddes halfpeny.'in ver. 

7731, was called for the ſamere; afon, c. But this is all gratis 
di dum 1 believe. The phraſe is French, and the true mcan- 
ing of it is explained by M. de la Monnoye in a note upon the 
Cortes de B. D. Periers, t. ii. p. 107, Belle ſerrure de Dieu; Ex- 
« preflion du petit peuple, qui taporte picuſement tout à Dieu. 
Rien men plus commun dans la douche des bonnes vieilles, 
« que ces eſpeces d Hebraiſmes: Il men coute un bel ecu de 
Dieu; n ne we rote que ce pauvre enfant de Dieu; Doncz 
moi une benite aumone de Dieu.“ 


b Bedred upon à couche low he lay. vrgt | 15129952 
Deut hic, quod he; O Thomas frend, good day, i 
Sayde this frere all curtiſly and ſoſt . obygn 

| Thomas, quod he, God yelde it you, ful et 

5 Have I upon this benche faren ful Welk, 33 

Here have I eten niany a mery melee. 1 

And fro the benche he drove away the cat; 
And laied adour his potent and his hae, 
And eke his ſorip, and ſet himſelf adouny'! ; 

0 His felaw was ywalked into toun, 7360 
Forth with with his knave, into that hoſtellie 
Wher as he ſhope him thilke night to lieb 1 wil os 7 


e. O dere maiſter l quod this ſike manq̃ʒ, 
How have ye furen ſin that March began? 

15 I ſew you not this fourtenenight and mort 736 

0 God wot, quod he, laboured have I ful fore: 


1 And ſpecially for thy ſalvation 9 297 z 2 10 208 
Have I ſayd many a precious oriſon, *g gbtow 1 
And for our other frendes God hem bleſſe 

I have this day ben at your chirche at meſſe, $350 


ive And ſaid a ſermon to my ſimple Wit, 
ot Not all after the text of holy urs dg ni mind a 
atis For it 1s hard to you as l ſuppoſe, 121 11 built ba A 
= And therefore wol 1 teche you ay the gloss 1 
E Gloſing is a ſul glorious thing certain, 7374 
eu. For letter ſleth, ſo as we clerkes ſai ß 
ies, ber have 1 taught hem to be chartable. 

1 


| 
| 
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Andther 1 ſaw our dame; al wher is ſhe?: 7 
Vonder, I trow that in the yard ſhe be, 7380 
Sayde this man, and ſhe wol come anon; 
Ey maiſter, welcome be ye by Seint BED Kits 
Saydc this wif; how fare ye hertily 2 
This frere ariſeth up ful curtiſly, i 
And hire embraceth in his armes narwe, 7385 
And kiſſeth hire ſwete, and chirketh as a ſparwe 
With his lippes. Dame, quod he, right wel, 
be that is your ſervant every del. 
Thanked be God that you yaf ſoule and lif 
Yet ſaw I not this day fo faire a wif 7390 
In all the chirche, God ſo ſa ve me. . 0 
Ye God amende deſautes, Sire. quod ſha 
Algates welcome be ye, by my fay. * fl 
Grapd metey, Dame, that have I found alway. 
But of your grete guodneſſe, by your leve, 7393 


I wolde pray you that ye not yu rere 


I wol with Thomas ſpeke a litel throw, 

Thiſe curates ben ſo negligent and flow 

To gropen tendrely a conſcience: | 

In ſhrift, in preching, is my diligence ; 7400 

And ftudy, in Peters wordes and in Poules; - + 

I walke an4fisſhe Criſten mennes ſoules, +» » 

To yeld our Lord Jeſu his propre rent; 

To ſprede his word is ſette all min entent. | 
Now by your faith, o dere Sire! quod ſhe, 7405 

Chideth him wel for Se inte Charitee: 


\ 
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He is ay angry as is a piſſemire „fit 25118 50 
Though that he have all that he can defirey * 
Though I him wrie a- night, and make Wee : 
And over him lay my leg and eke min arm, 7416 
He groneth as our bore lith in our ſtiee 
Qther diſport of him right non have j 
I may not pleſe him in no maner cas. on ben 
O Thomas, jeo vous die, Thomas, Thomas! 
This maketh the fend; this muſte ben amended, 7475 
Ire is a thing that high God hath defeded. 
And therof wol l ſpeke a word or two. UI. 
Now maiſter, quod the wif, er that Igo, N 
What wol ye dine? I wol go therabou tee 
Now Dame, quod he, jeo vous die ſuna doutey- $420 
Have I not of a capon but the liber 292% 
And of your white bred nat but s ſhiv rr 
And after that a ruſted pigges he; AT 
(But I ne wolde for mie no beeſt were dedꝰ)ꝰ) 
Than had I with you komly ſaffifance pp © ang 
I am a man of little ſuſtenau tee 
My ſpirit hath his foftririg in the Bible? 
My body is ay ſo ready and fo peniblfle 
To waken that my oma is deſtrol de. 
pray you, Dame that ye be nought annoed 7430 
Though 1 ſa frendly you my conſeil ewe; 
By God | n' old have told it hut a fe we. pu ; 
Now Sire, quod the: but o word er ! e aan . + 


My child is ded within thiſe wekes uw. 
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Sone after that ye went out of this toun. 
His deth ſaw by revelatioun, | 
Sayde this frere, at home in our dortour. 
1 dare wel ſain that er than half an hour 
After his deth | ſaw him borne to bliſſe 
In min aviſion, fo God me wiſſe; 
So did our ſextein and our fermerere, 
That han ben trewe freres fiſty yere; 
They may now. God be thanked of his lone, 
.-Maken hir jubilee, and walke alone. 
And up I aroſe, and all our covent cke, 
With many a tere trilling on dur cheke, 
Withouten naiſe or clatering of belles, 
Te dtum was our ſong, and nothing elles, 
Save that to Criſt I bade an oriſon, 
Thanking him of my revelation. + + 
For, Sire and Dame, truſteth me 015 wel 
Our oriſous ben more eſfectuel, — 
And more we ſeen of Criſtes ſecree thinges, 
Than borel folk, although that they be A ö 
We live in poverte and in ahſlinence, f 7455 
And borel ſolk in richeſſe and diſpence | 
Of mete and drinke, and in hir foule delit: 
We han this worldes luſt all in defpit. 
F. 7442. fifty ere] See Du cange, in v. Semfedtg. Peculiar 
honours aud immunities were granted by the rule of St; Bene» 
dict to thoſe, monks * qui quinquaginta annos in ordine exe. 
« gerant, quos annum jubilæum exegiſſe vulgo dicimus.” It 


1s probable that ſotme fimilar regulation &rained! in the oder 
88 


Lazar and Dives lividen Gwerſely, Aslan en N 
And divers guerdon hadden they therby. 7460 
Who ſo wol pray he eee eee yer rt 
And fat his ſoule and make his body lene, lh of 
We fare as ſayth the apoſtle; cloth and food 
Sufficeth us though they be not ful good. F906 1 
The cleneneſſe and the faſting of us freres 
Maketh that Criſt accepteth our praieres. 
Lo, Moiſes forty daies and forty night 
Faſted er that the high God ful of might 
Spake with him in the mountagne of Sinay 7! | 


With empty wombe of faſting | many a 1 Fun 7470 
Received he the lawe that was writen i> bar 
With Goddes ſinger: and Eli, wel ye witen a Wi uk 
In Mount Oreb, er he had any ſpeche 2 


With highe God, that is our lives leche, 
He faſted long, and Was in contemplance. 
Aaron, that had the temple in governanee, 


And eke the other preeſtes everich nn, 
Into the temple whan they ſhulden gon 
To praien for the peple, and do ſerviſe, ': 15198 7 


They n'olden drinken in no maner wiſe 121 74 80 
No drinke which that might hem dronken make, 


But ther in abſtinence pray and wake Lud as bas 
Leſt that they deiden. Take heed what I ſay— 
But they be ſobre that for the peple ok all brig 


Ware that I ſay No more; for it ſufficeth 
Our Lord Jeſu, as holy writ deviſeth, 


745 
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Yave bondage voy Sane Ae N. 
To — — 749 
To perſetution for right wiſneſſe, S186 
To weping, miſericorde, and to — 
And therſore may yt ſce that our > 
(I ſpeke of us, we mendianrs; we freres) 
Ben to the highe God more acceptable 7495 
Than youures, with your feſtes at your cable. | 

Fro Paradis firſt, if I ſhal not lie, e 
Was man W chaſed for his glotonie; 
But herken now, Thomas, what 1 aal ln: 7500 
I have no text of it as I ſuppoſ ON 
But I ſhal find it in a maner gloſe; 
That ſpecially our ſwete Lord Jeſus © 
Spake this by freres whan he tayde thus, 
Blefſed be they that poure in ſpirit ben; 9505 
And fo forth all the goſepl may ye ſen 
Whether it be liker our profeſſion _ 
Fie on hir pompe, and on hir glotonie, 
And on hir lewednefſe! I hem deſſe. 7 10 

V. 7488. mentliants] In mi. A: it is mendinanti, both here 
and below, ver. 7494, which reading, though not agreeable to 


analogy, is perhaps the true one, as I find the word or 
W 12 R. n. C. 78, , 70. 


1 * * * ; : 


$10 


here 
je to 


antly 


ur cnreevirieboane. EEE - 
Me thinketh they ben like Jovinian, ad off 


Fat as a whale, and walken as a ſwan n 
Al vinolent as beta in the fene! 7X 1 f 


Hir praier is ot ful gret reverence; 12562 200614 
Whan they for foules ſay the Pſalm of Dart 7515 
Lo, buf they ſay, Cor meum eruftavit. | | , 
Who foloweth Criſtes goſpel and his lore 

But we, that humble ben, and chaſt and pore, - 
Workers of Goddes word, not auditours ? 
Therfore right as an hauke upon a ſours 7520 
Up ſpringeth into the aire, right fo praieres 
Of charitable and chaſt beſy freres 
Maken hir ſours to Goddes eres two. 
Thomas, Thomas! ſo mote I ride or go, 
And by that lord that cleped is Seint Ive, 7525 
N' ere thou our broder ſhuldeſt thou not thrive. 
In our chapitre pray we day and night 
To Criſt that he thee ſende hele and might 

F. 7511. Jowinian] Againſt whom st. Jerome wrote, or per- 
haps the ſuppoſed emperour of that name in the G Romans; 
rum, c. lix, whoſe ſtory was worked up into a morality, under 
the title of Zorgueil et preſoniption de l Empereur Jovuinian- 


a 19 perſonages. It was printed at Lions 1581, 8vo, fur une 
vieille capie. Du Ferdier, in v. Fovinien. {the ſame ſtory is 


told of a Robert King of Sicily, in an old Engliſh poem, mf. 
Harl. 1701. Mr. Warton has given large extracts from an Ox» 
ford mf. as I ſuppoſe, ofthe ſame poem, H. of Fng. Po. p. 184. 

V. 7514. of fl great reverence} The editt. have changed this 
to ful Tie! ; but the reading of the mil. may ſtand, if it de un- 
derſtood ironically, 


 Polame TIRES 4 ennhy 0; 
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Thy body for to welden haſtily, .f 
God wot, quod he, nothing therof fele I. 7530 

As help me Criſt, as I in fewe yeres en 

Have ſpended upon divers maner freres 

Ful many a pound, yet fare I never the bet; 

Certain my good have I almoſt beſet: 

Farewel-my good, for it is al ago. | 64 Br ae 
The frere anſwered; O Thomas! doſt thou ſo ? 

What nedeth you diverſe freres to ſeche ? 

What nedeth him that hath a parfit leche 

To ſechen other leches in the toun ? 

Your inconſtance is your confuſion. 

Hold ye than me, or elles our covent, 

To pray for you ben inſufficient ? 

Thomas, that jape nis not worth a mite; 

Your maladie is for we han to lite. 

Al yeve that covent half a quarter otes, 7545 

And yeve that covent four- and · twenty grotes, 

And yeve that ſrere a peny and let him go: 

Nay, nay, Thomas, it may no thing be ſo. 

What is a ferthing worth parted on twelve ? 

Lo, eche thing that is oned in himfelve |, 7550 

Is more ſtrong than whan it is yſcatered. b 

Thomas, of me thou ſhalt not ben yſlatered, | 

Thou woldeſt han our labour al for nought. 

The highe God, that all this world hath wrought, 

Saith that the workman worthy is his hire, 7555 

Thomas, naught of your treſor I deſire 
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As ſor myſelf, but that all our covent 
To pray for you is ay ſo diligent, 
And for to bilden Criſtes owen chirche. | 
Thomas, if ye wol lernen for to wirche, 7560 
Of bilding up of chirches may ye ſind‚e 
If it be good in Thomas lif of Inde. 
Ye liggen here ful of anger and of ire, 
With which the devil ſet your herte on fire, 
And chiden here this holy innocent, 7565 
Your wif, that is ſo good and patient 2 
And therfore trow me, Thomas, if thee leſt, 
Ne ſtrive not with thy wif, as for the beſt. 
And bere this word away now by thy faith, 
Touching ſwiche thing, lo, what the wiſe ſaith: 7 570 
Within thy hous ne be thou no leon, 
To thy ſuggets do non oppreſiion, 
Ne make thou not thin acquaintance to flee, 
And yet, Thomas, eftſones charge | thee 
Beware from ire that in thy boſom flepeth; 7575 
Ware fro the ſerpent that ſo lily crepeth 
Under the gras, and ſtingeth ſubtilly: 
Beware, my fone, and herken patiently 
That twenty thouſand men han loſt hir lives 
For ſtriving with hir lemmans and hir wives. 75 80 
Now ſith ye han fo holy and meek a wif, 
What nedeth you, Thomas, to maken ſtrif ? 
Ther n'is ywis no ſerpent ſo cruel, 
Whan man tredeth on his tail, ne half ſo fel, 
Hy 
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As woman is whan ſhe hath caught an ire; 57585 
Veray vengeance is than all hire deſiſse. 
Ire is a ſinne an of the grete ſeven, ' 
Abhominable unto the God of heven, 
And to himfelt it is deſtruction : | 
This every lewed vicar aud perſon 7590 
Can ſay how ire eugendreth homicide : L 
Ire is in ſoth executour of pride. 
1 coud of ire ſay ſo mochel forwe 
My Tale ſhulde laſten til to-morwe; | 
And therfore pray I God both day and "ou 7 595 
An irous man God fend him litel might. | 
It is gret harm, and certes gret pitee, 
To ſette an irous man in high degree. 
Whilom ther was an ious poteſtat, 
As faith Senek, that during his eſtat . z6c0 
Upon a day out riden knightes two; 
And, as Fortune wold that it were fo, 
That on of hem came home, that other nought. 
Anon the knight before the juge is brought, 
That ſaide thus; Thou haſtithy felaw flain, 2605 
For which I deme thce to the deth certain. . 
And to another knight commanded he, 
Go, lede him ta the deth, | charge the. 
And happed as they wenten by the wey 
Toward the place ther as he ſhulde dey, 7610 


FS. 7600. As /aith Senek} This ſtory is tald by Seneca, de Ira» 
I. i. c. xvi, of Cn. Piſo, It in allo told of an emperour Eracliuss 
Gela 3 * cxi. 
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The knight came which men wenden had be ded: 

Than thoughten they ĩt was the beſte rede 

To lede hem bothe to the juge aga m. 

They ſaiden,; Lord, the knight ne hath not ſlain 

His felaw, here he ſtondeth hol alive. 7615 
Ye ſhull be ded, quod he, ſo mot I thri ve, 

That is to ſay, both on, and two, and three. + 

And to the firſte knight right thus ſpake be. 

: damned thee, thou muſt algate be ded; 

And thou alſo muſt nedes leſe thyn hed, 7620 

For thou art cauſe why thy felaw deyeth; | 

And to the thridde knight right thus he ſeyeth, 

Thou haſt not don that I commanded thee. 

And thus he did do ſlen hem alle three. 
Irous Cambiſes was eke dronkelewvw, 70625 

And ay delighted him to ben a ſhrew : 

And ſo befell a lord of his meinie, 

That loved vertuous moralitee, | 

Sayd on a day betwix hem two right thus; | 

A lord is loſt if he be vicious; 17630 

And dronkenneſſe is eke a foule record | 

Of any man, and namely of a lord. 

Ther is ful many an eye and many an ere 

Awaiting; on a lord, and he n'ot wher. - 

For Goddes love drink more attemprely: 7635 

Wia maketh man to leſen wretchedly 


V. 7625. Irous cambiſet] This Rory is alſo in Seneca, L iii, 
c. xiv. : it differs a little ſruom one in Herodotus, I. iii. 
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His mind, and eke his limmes everich on. 

The revers ſhalt thou ſee, quod he, anon, 

And preve it by thyn owen experience 

That win ne dorh to folk no ſwiche offence, . 7640 
Ther is no win bereveth me my might | 
Of hond, ne Foot, ne of min eyen ſight. 

And for deſpit he dranke mochel more 

An hundred part than he had don befgre, - 
And right anon this curſed irous wretche 7645 
This knightes ſone let before him fetche, 
Commanding him he ſhuld before him ſtond 
And ſodenly he took his bow in hond, 

And up the ſtreng he pulled to his ere, 

And with an arwe he flow the child right ther, 7650 
Now whether have I a fiker hond or nem? 
Quod he; is all my might and minde agen? 

Hath win bere ved me min eyen fight ? 
What ſhuld I tell the anſwer of the knight? 
His ſon was flain, ther is no more to ſay. 7655 
Beth ware therfore with lordes for to play, 
Singeth Placebo, and I ſhal if I can, 
But if it be unto a poure man: 
To a poure man men ſhuld his vices telle, 
But not to a lord, though he ſhuld go to helle. 7660 


F. 7657. Singeth Placebo] The alluſion is to an anthem in the 
Romith church from alm exvi. g. which in the Vulgate ſtands 
thus; Placebo Domi na in regione i trum. Hence the compla - 
cent brother in The Aachant's Lale is called Placebo. 

| 
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Lo, irous Cirus; thilke Perſie n, 
How he deſtroyed the river of Giſen, ad! 
For that an hors of his was dreint therin 
Whan that he wente Babilen to win: 1 
He made that the river was ſo ſmaalll 7665 
That wimmen might it waden over all. 
Lo, what, ſaid he, that ſo wel techen can? 
Ne be no felaw to non irous man, 29115 
Ne with no wood man walke by the way 
Leſt thee repent: I wol no forther ſay. 767% 

Now Thomas, leve brother, leve thin ire, 
Thou ſhalt me find as juſt as is a ſquire: 

Hold not the devils knit ay to thin herte, 
Thin anger doth thee all to ſore ſmerte; | 5 
But ſhew to me all thy confeſſioon. 76734 

Nay, quod the fike man, by Seint Simon | 
I have ben ſiriven this day af my curat; 
have him told al holly min eftat. 

Nedeth no mo to ſpeke of it, ſayth he, 
But if me liſt of min humilite. 7680 
Yeve me than of thy gold to make our cloiſtre, 

Quod he, for many a muſcle and many an oiſtre, 


N. 7662. the river of Giſen] It is called Gyndes in Seneca, lib. 
Cit. c. xxi, and in Herodotus, J. i. 

V. 7666. That wwimmen}] So the beft mf, un to the 
authors juſt quoted. The editt. have 

That men might ride and wade, Tc. 

dir J. Mandeville tells the ſtory of the Zuphrates—* Becauſe that 
* he had ſworn that he holde putte the ry vere in ſuche poynt 
that a wwomman myghte wel patle there withouten N 
** of of hire clothes, p. 49. 
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Whan other men han ben ſul wel at eſe, 
Hath been our fovd,.our cluĩſtre for to reſe; 
And yet, God wot, unneth the ſundament 7685 
Parfourmed is, ne of our pavement 
N'is not a tile yet within our wones: 
By God we owen fourty pound for ſtones. 
Now help, Thomas, for him that harwed helle, 
For elles mote we our bokes ſelle, 7690 
And if ye lacke oure predication, | 
Than goth this world all to deſtruction; 
For who ſo fro this world wold us bere ve, 
So God me ſave, Thomas, by your leve 
He wold bereve out of this world the ſonne; 5695 
For who can teche and worken as we conne ? 
And that is not of litel time (quod he) 
But ſithen Elie was and Eliſee 
Han freres ben, that find I of record, 
In charitec, ythonked be our I or. #7700 
Now Thomas, help for Seinte Char itee. 
And doun anon he ſette him on his knee. 
This fike man woxe wel neigh wood for ire; 
He wolde that the frere had ben a-fire | 
With his falſe diſſimulation, 7705 
Swiche thing as is in my poſſeſſſon, 
Quod he, that may l yeve you, and non other. 
Ye ſain me thus, how that I am your brother, 
Ve certes, quod this frere, ye truſteth wel; 
I took our dame the letter of our ſele. 7710 


Þ. 7710. the lotter of our ſele] There is a letter of this kind 


— 
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Now wel, quad he, and ſomwhat ſhal I yum 
Unto your holy covent/while live; off zl 
And in thin hond thau ſhalt it have anon, 
On this condition, and other uon. 
That thou depart it ſo, my dere brother, 7715 
That every frere have as moche as other: 
This ſhalt thou ſwere ap thy profeſſion 

Withouten fraud or cavilation. 

I ſwere it, quod the frere, upon my faith: \ a6 
And therwithal his hond in his he laytb. 7720 
Lo here my faith; in me ſhal be no la 4 57 

Than put thin hond adoun right by wy: bk, 

Saide this man, and grope wel dehin eg 
Benethe my buttok, ther thou ſhalte find | 
A thing that I have hid in'privetee. 7725 
Al thought this ſrere, that ſhal go with me 
And doun his hond he launcheth te the cliſte, 

In hope for to finden ther a giſte. (1 
And whan this ike man felte this frere 
About his towel gropen ther and here, 9730 
Amid his hond he let the frere a fart: lolsY 

Ther n'is no capel drawing in a cat 
That might han let a fart of ſwiche a ſoun. 
The frere up ſterte as doth a wood leoun: 


in Stevens, Supp. to Dugd. vol. ii. App. p. 370; Fratres Præe- 
* dicatores, Warwiec. admittunt Thomam Canninęs et uxo- 
rem ejus Agnetem ad participationem omnium bonorum 
* operum conventũs cjuſdem.“ It is under feal of the was, 


4 Non. Odtob. at. Dom. 137. 
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Al falſe cherl, quod he, for Goddes bones 7735 
This haſt thou in deſpit don for the nones: 
Thou ſhalt abie this fart if that I may. 

His meinie, which that herden this affray, 
Came leping in, and chafed out the frere, 
And forth he goth with a ful angry chere, 7740 
And fet his felaw ther as lay his ſtore; 
He loked as it were a wilde bore, | 
And grinte with his tecth, ſo was he wroth. 
Aiturdy pas doun to the court he goth, 
Wher as ther woned a man of gret honour, 7745 
To whom that he was alway confeſſour: 
This worthy man was lord of that viliage. 
This frere came, as he were in a rage, 
© Wher as this lord ſat eting at his bord: * 
Unnethes might the frere ſpeke o word, 7750 
Til atte laſt he ſaide, God you ſee! 

This lord gan loke, and faide, Benedicite / 
What? Frere John, what maner world is this? 
I fee wel that ſom thing ther is amis; 
Ye loken as the wood were ful of theves. 7755 
Sit doun anon, and tell me what your greve is, 


v. 7740. ] The remainder of this Tale is omitted in mff. B. 
G. and Bod. . and inſtead of it they give us the following lame 
and impotent concluſion; 

ne ne bad nozt eltis for his ſermon 

To part among his brethren when he cam home. 

And thus is this Lale idon, 

For we were almoſt alt the toun. 
I only mention this to ew what liberties ſome copiſts have 
taken with our Author. 
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And it ſhal ben amended if may, + ln 
| have, quod he, had a deſpit to der. NM 
God yelde you, adoun in your village 
That in chis world ther n'is ſo poute a page - 7760 
That he n'olde have abhominatioun Vx 8 
Of that I have received:in youre toun; 
And yet ne greveth me nothing ſo fore 
As that the olde cherl with lokkes hore 
Blaſphemed hath oure holy covent eke. 7 101 
Now maiſter, quod this lord, 1 you beſeke. 4 
No maiſter, Sire, quod he, but ſervitonr, 
Though I have had in ſcole that honour. 
God liketh not that men us Rabi call | 
Neither in market ne in your large hall. 7770 
No force, quod he, but tell me all your grefe. -/ 
Sire, quod this frere, an odious miſcheſe | 
This day betid is to min ordre and me, 
And ſo per conſequens to eche degree 51 
Of holy chirche, God amende it fone. 17 P28 
Sire, quod the lord, ye wot what is to don: | 
Diſtempre you not, ye ben my confeſſour; 
Ye ben the ſalt of the erthe and the ſa vour: 
For Goddes love your patience now hold; 
Telle me your grefe. And he anon him told ne 
As ye han herd before, ye wot wel what. 
The lady of the hous ay ſtille ſat 
Til ſhe had herde what the frere ſaid. 
Ey, Goddes moder, quod ſhe, blisful made 
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ls ther ought elles ? tell me faĩthfullꝛ. $985 
Madame, quod he, how thinketh you- ae 
How that me thinketh ? quod the j ſo God me ſpede 
I Tay a cherle hath don a chertes dede. 
What ſhuld I ay? God let him never the; 
His ſike hed is ful of vanitee: - © * 7790 
I hold him in a maner frenefie.: 
Madame, quod he, by God | ſhal not lie 
But 1 in other wiſe may ben awreke ; 
I ſhal diflame him over all ther I ſpeke; 
This falſe blaſphemour, that charged me 
To parten that wol not departed be 
To every man ylike, with meſchance. 
The lord fat ſtille as he were in a trance, 
And in his herte he rolled up aud doun -* 
How had this cherl imaginatioun þ 
To ſhewen ſwiche a probleme to the frere. 
Never erſt or now ne herd | ſwiche matere; 
I trow the devil put it in his mind. 
In all arſmetrike ſhal ther no man find 
Beforn this day of ſwiche.a queſtion. 
Who ſhulde make a demonſtration 
That every man ſhuld han ylike his part 
As of a ſoun or ſavour of a fart? 1 
O nice proude cherl! I ſhrewe his face. 
Lo, Sires, quod the lord, with harde grace, 7810 
Who ever herd of ſwiche a thing or now ? 
To every man ylike! tell me how. 
33 


TRE SOMPNCURES TALE: 


i ds an impoſlible, it may not be 
Ey, nice ehetl! God let him 3 D Aan ti 
The rombling of a fart, and every ſoun, 7815 
N'is but of aire reverberatioun, ,, 
Andever it waſleth lite and lite Ways vides; 0a, 
| Ther n'is no man can demen, by my ſayůyhyů * 
If that it were departed equally... 7 + 7 
What? ? lo my cherl, lo yet how OI 7820 
Unto my confeſſour to- day he ſpak e! 
| I hold him certain a demoniake« '. | |. * 18 
r Now ete your mete, and let the len * N bas 
Let him go honge himſelf a devil wap. p ; 
Now ſtood the lordes {quier atte bord 7825 
That carf his mete, and herde word by word. 


4 


17 
i * 


: 
o * _ 


Of all this thing of which I have you ſayd. 


9 My Lord, quod he, be ye not evi Wen 
| I coude telle for a goune-cloth: - A: 996 
To you, Sire Frere, ſp that ye 10 not via carte u 
How that this fart ſnuld even ydeled be | 
Amonge your covent, if it liked thee. _ a »7 
o5 Tell, quod the lord, and thou ſhalt kenden 
A goune- cloth, by God and by Seint Johßn. 
My Lord, quod he, whan that the weder is faire 
Withouten winde or pertourbing of aire, 7836 
Let bring a cart-whele here into this hall. 
10 But loke that i it have his ſpokes all!! 


Twelf ſpokes hath a cart · whele communly;, / 


And bring me than twelf freres, wete ye why: 4 was 
Volume III. 54M 
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For threttene is a covent as l geſſe 2 2 ? 
Your confeſſour here for his worthineſſe ber 
Shak parfourme up the noumbre of his covent. 
Than ſhull they knele adoun by on aſſent, 

And to every ſpokes end in this manere 84; 
Ful ſadly lay his noſe ſnal a frerez : 
Your noble confeſſour, ther God him ſave, 

Shat hold his noſe upright under the nave. 

Than ſhal this cher}, with bely if and tought 

As any tabour, hider ben ybrought; 9859 
And ſet him on the whele right of this cart 

Upon the nave, and make him let a fart, 

And ye ſhull feen, ap peril of my lif, 

By veray preef that is demonſtfatif, 

That equally the foun of it wol wende, 7855 
And eke the ſlinke, unto the ſpokes ende, | 
Save that this worthy man, your confeſſour, 
(Becauſe he is man of gret honour) - 

Shal han the firſte fruit, as reſon is. 

The noble uſage of freres yet it is 7869 
The worthy men of hem ſhjul firſt be ſerved, 

And certainly he hath it wel deſerved ; 

HE'heth to-day taught us ſo mochel good, 

With preching in the pulpit ther he Rood, 

That I may voucheſauf, I ſay for me, 7865 
He hadde the firſte ſmel of fartes three, 

And ſo weld all his brethren hardely, 

He bereth him ſo faire and holyly. 


] 
I 
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The lord, the lady, and eche man, fave che frere, 
Saydep that Jankin ſpake in chis matere N 
As wel as Euclide or elles Ptholu mee. 


Touching the cherl they ſayden, Suhtiltee 2 

And highe wit made him ſpeken as he . 

He n'is no fool ne no demoniake. 'T 

And Jankin hath ywonne a acwe goune. 

My Tale is don, we ben almoſt at toune. ET 
THECLERKES PROLOGUE... 


Sine Clerk of Oxenforde, our Hoſte ſaid, -- 

Ye ride as ſtille and coy as doth a maid. + ' 
Were newe ſpouſed, fitting at the bord; 

This day ne herd I of your tonge a Word. 7880 
I trow ye ſtudie abouten ſom ſophime;ñ i 
But Salomon ſaith that every thing hath time. 

For Goddes ſake as beth of better chere, 

It is no time ur to ſtudien here. | H 
Tell us ſom mery Tale by your fay 7885 


For what man that is entred in a play 


He nedes moſt unto the play aſſent. 
But precheth not, as freres don in Lent, 
To make us for our olde ſinnes wepe, 


Ne that thy Tale make us not to ſlepe. 7890 
Þ. 7879, Were newe fpoufed] It has been obſerved in n. upon 
ver. $12, that Chaucer frequently omits the governing pro- 
noun before his verbs: the inſtances there cited were of perſonal 
pronouns. In this line, and ſome others which I hal point out 
here, the relatives who or which are omitted in the 1 Wan 
ner. Ser ver. 7411, 13935, 16049. M 


15 


100 _.TUECLERKES PROLOGUE, 


Telb us ſom mery thing of aventures; 25 


Your termes, your coloures, and your W 


Kepe hem in ſtore til fo be ye endite 

Hie ſtile, as han that men to kinges write. 

Speketh ſo plain at this time, I you pray, 

That we may underſtonden what ye ſay. 
This worthy Clerk benignely anſwerde; 

Hoſte, quod he, I am under your yerde, 

Ye have of us as now the governance, 

And therfore wolde | do you obeyſance, 

As fer as reſon aſceth hardely : | 

wol you tell a Tale which that l 

Lerned at Padowe of a worthy clerk, 

As preved by his wordes and his werk: 

He is now ded and nailed in his cheſte, 

I pray.to God ſo yeve his ſoule reſte. 
Fraunceis Petrark, the Laureat poete, 

Highte this clerk, whos rethorike ſwete 

Enlumined all Itaille of poetrie, 

As Lynyan did of philoſophie 


7895 


7900 


7905 


7910 


F. 7910. Zynyan] Or Tinian. The perſon meant was an emi- 
nent lawyer, and made a great noiſe (as we ſay) in his time. 
His name of late has been ſo little known that I believe nobody 
has been angry with the editt. for calling him Ziwvian. There 
is ſome account of him in Panzirotus, de Cl. Leg. Interpret. I. in. 
c. XXV.; ** Joannes a Zignan?, agri Mediolanenſis vico, oriun- 

dus, et ob id Zignanus dictus,“ Oc. One of his works, entitled 
'Traaatus de Hello, is extant in mf. Reg. 13, B. ix. He compiled 
it at Bologna in the year 1.360.—He was not however a mere 
lawyer; Chaucer peaks of him as excelling alſo in N 


and ſo does his Ir _ Panzirel.1. c. 


a= wr ac. ae V 
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Or law, or other art particul ere; f 
But Deth, that wol not ſuffre us dwellen abs, 
But as it were a twinkling of an eye, | 
Hem beth hath flaine, and alle we ſhul dye. 

But forth to tellen of this worthy man 7915 
That taughte me this Tale as I began, 
I ſay that firſt he with highe ſtile enditeth 
(Or he the body of his Tale writeth) 
A proheme, in the which deſeriveth he 
Piemont, and of Saluces the contree, 7920 
And ſpeketh of Apennin the hilles hie, 


That ben the boundes of weſt Lumbardie, 

And of Mount Veſulus in ſpecial, 

Wher as the Poo out of a welle ſmal Eren 
Taketh his fit ſte ſpringing and his fours, 7925 
That eſtward ay enereſeth in his cours a 
To Emelie ward, to Ferare and Veniſe, 

The which a longe thing were to deviſe; - 


— — . — — 
Gloria Lignani, titulo decoratus vtroque, 
Legibus et facto Canone dives erat, 

Alter Ariſtotelcs, Hippocras erat et Ptolomaus— 


The only ſpecimen of his philoſophy that I have met witly is 
in mi. Harl. 1006. It is an aſtrological work, entitled * Con- 
* clufiones Judieii compoſite pet Domnum Johannem de Ly- 
*% viano (I. Lyriano) ſuper coronacione Domni Urbani Pape VI. 
% A. D. 1378, 18th April, c. cum Piagrammate.“ He alſo 
ſupported the election of Urban as a lawyer, Pangsirol. l. c. et 
Annal. Eecleſ a Raynaldo, tom. xvii. He muſt therefore have 
lived at leaſt to 1378, though in the printed epitaph he is _ 
to have died in 1368, 16th Febr. 

v. 7927. To Emelie ward] One of the regions of Italy was 
called 1 ſrom the Via Anita, which croſſed it from Pla- 
| I. 1 : 
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And trewely, as to my jugement, * 
Me thinks th it a thing impertinent, 7936 
Save that he wol conveyen his matere: 

But this is the Tale which that ye mow here. 


THE CLERKES TALE. 


Tara is right at the weſt fide of itaille, 

Doun at the rote of Vefulus the cold, 

A luſty plain habundant of vitaille, 7935 
Ther many a toun and tour thou maiſt behold, 
That founded were in time of fathers old, 

And many another delitable ſighte, 

And Saluces this noble contree highte. 

A markis whilom lord was of that Jond, 97949 
As were his worthy elders him before, 
And obeyſant, ay redy to his hond, b 
Were all his lieges bothe leſſe and more: 

Thus in delit he liveth, and hath don yore, 
Beloved and drad, thurgh favour of Fortune, 7945 
Both of his lordes and of his commune. 


centia to Rimini. Placentia ſtood upon the Po, Piiiſc. Lex. Ant. 
Rom. in v. ia Amilia. Petrarch's deictiption of this part of 
the courſe of the Po is a little d iſſerent. He ſpeaks of it as di- 
viding the Amilianand Flaminiantegions from Venice - Ami- 
« jliam atque Flaminiam Vexetiamque diſcriminans.“ But our 
Author's Emelie is plainly taken from him. — As the following 
Tale is almoft wholly tranſlated from Petrarch, [fee the Dij- 
eourſe, c. F 20,] it would be endleſs to cite particular pal- 
ſages from the orignal, eſpecially as it is printed in all the edi- 
tions of Petrarch's works ; it is there entitled De Obedientia et 
Jide Uxoria Mytbologia. 

The Clerkes Tale) Walter the Marquis of Saluce proveth the 
pacience of his wiſe Gr:fild by thre molt ſharp trialls. Urry. 
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- Therwith he was, to ſpeken of linge, 
0 The gentileſt yborne of Lumbardie, 
A faire perſon, and ſtrong, and yung of age, 
And ful of honour and of curteſi 7930 
Diſcret ynough, his contree for to gie, | 
Sanf in ſom thinges that he was to blame, 
And Walter was this yonge lordes/name, - : , 
blame him thus, that he conſidered nouglit 
L In time coming what might him betide, 7933 
Eut on his luſt preſent was all his thought, | 
And for to hauke and hunt on every ſide; 
Wel neigh all other cures let he ſlide; 
And eke he n'old (and that was worſt of all) 
40 Wedden no wif for ought that might befall. 7960 
Only that point his peple bare ſo ſore 
That flockmel on a day to him they went, 
And on of hem, that wiſeſt was of lore, + 
(Or elles that the lord wold beſt aſſent 2 
45 That he ſhuld tell him what the peple ment, 7963 
Or elles coud he wel ſhew {wiche matere) | 
int. He to the markis ſaid as ye ſhull here. 
O noble Markis! your humanitee - 
mi- Aſſureth us and yeveth-us hardineſle, | 
our As oft as time is of neceſſitee e eee 
That we to you mow tell our hevineſſe; yo 
pale Accepteth, Lord, than of your gentilleſſe 
ed. That we with pitous herte unto you plaine, 
And let your eres nat my vois diſdaine. 
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Al have I not to don in this matere 7975 
More than anotber man hath in chis place, 
Yet for as moch as ye, my Lord fo dere, 
Han alway ſhewed me favour and grace, 
I dare the better aſke of you'a ſpace 
Of audience to ſhewen aur requeſt, 7989 
And ye, my Lord, to don right as you left. 
For certes, Lord, ſo wel us liketh you 
And all your werke, and ever have don, that we 
Ne couden not ourſelf deviſen how 
We mighten live in more ſelicitee, 7985 
Save o thing, Lord, if it your wille be 
That for to be a wedded man you leſt 
Than were your peple in ſoverain hertes reſt. 
Boweth your nekke under the blisful yok © 
Of ſoveraintce, and not of ſerviſe, 7999 
Which that men clepen Spouſaile or Wedlok: 
And thinketh, Lord, among your thoughtes wiſe, 
How that our dayes paſle in ſondry wile; 
For though we flepe, or wake, or rome, or ride, 
Ay fleth the time, it wol ad man abide. 7995 
And though your grene youthe floure as yet, 
In crepeth age alway as ſtill as ſton, | 
And deth manaſcth every age, and ſmit  / 
In eche eſtat, for ther eſcapeth non: | 
And al ſo certain as we knowe eche on do 
That we ſhul die, as uncertain we all · 


Ben of that day han deth ſhal on us fall. 
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Accepteth than of us the trewe entent, 
That never yet refuſeden your heſt. 
And we wol, Lord, if that ye wol aſſent,” cog 
Cheſe you a wife in ſhort time at the meſt 13 
Borne of the gentilleſt and of the beſt 
- Of all this lond, ſo that it oughte ſeme 
Honour to God and you, as we can deme, ' / ©. 
Deliver us out of all this beſy drede, 8c10 
And take a wif for highe Goddes ſake N 
For if it ſo befell, as God forbede, 
$ That thurgh your deth your linage ſhulde iy: 
And that a ſtrange ſucceſſour ſhuld take 
Your heritage, o! wo were us on live 3013 
Wherfore we pray you haſlily to wive. 
Hir meke praiere and hir pitous chere 
Jo Made the markis for to han pitee. 
Ye wol, quod he, min owen peple dere, 
To that I never er thought conſtrainen me: $020 
I me rejoyced of my libertee, | 
That ſelden time is found in mariage; 
95 Ther I was free I moſte ben in fervage. 
But natheles I fee your trewe entent, 
And truſt upon yeur wit, and have don ay; 8025 
Wherfore of my free will wol aſſent | 
To wedden me as ſone as ever | may: 
00 But ther as ye han profred me to-day 
| To cheſen me a wif, I you releſe 


That chois, and pray you of that proſer ceſe. 8030 
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For God. it wot that children often ben 

Unlike hir worthy eldres hem before : 
Bountee cometh al of God, not of the ſtren 
Of which they ben ygendred and ybore: | 
I truſt in Goddes bountee, and therfore 8035 
My mariage, and min eſtat, and reſt, 
I him betake; he may don as him leſt. 
Let me alone in cheſing of my wif; 
That charge upon my bak | wol endure: 
But I you pray and charge upon your lif 8040 
That what wif that I take ye me aſſure 
To worſhip kire, while that hire lif may dure, 
In word and werk both here and elles where, 
As ſhe an emperoures doughter were. 

And forthermore this ſhuln ye ſwere, that ye 8045 
Again my chois ſhul never grutch ne ſtrive; 
For ſith 1 ſhal forgo my libertee 
At your requeſt, as ever mote | thrive 
Ther as min herte is ſet ther wol I wire: 
And but ye wol aſſent in ſwiche manere 8050 
I pray you ſpeke no more of this matere. 

With hertly will they ſworen and aſſenten 

To all this thing, ther ſaide not o wight nay, 
Beſeching him of grace, or that they wenten, 
That he wold granten hem a certain day 8055 
Of his ſpouſaile as ſone as ever he may, 
For yet alway the peple ſomwhat dred 
Lelt that this markis wolde no wif wed. 
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He granted hem a day, fwiche as him leſt, 
On which he wold be wedded ſikerly, 8060 
Ard ſaid he did all this at hir requeſt; | 
And they with humble herte ful buxumly, 

Kneling upon hir knees ful reverently, 
Him thonken all: and thus they han an end mo 
Of hir entente, and home agen they wend.  8c64 

And hereupon he to his officercs 
Commandeth for the feſte to purvay, 
And to his privee knightes and ſquieres : 
Swiche charge he yave as hem liſt on hem lay, 
And they to his commandement obey, < 8079 
And eche of hem doth al his diligence 
To do unto the feſte al reverence. 

Q Pars ſecunda. 

Nought fer fro thilke paleis honourable, 
Wher as this markis ſhope his mariage, 
Ther ſtood a thorpe, of ſighte delitable, 8075 
In which that poure folk of that village | 
Hadden hir beſtes and hir herbergage, 
And of hir labour toke hir ſuſtenance, 
After that the erthe yave hem habundance. 

Among this poure folk ther dwelt a man 8c86 
Which that was holden poureſt of hem all, | 
But highe God ſomtime ſenden can 
His grace unto a litel oxes flall; 

Janicola men of that thorpe him call: at 
A doughter had he, faire ynough to ſight, 8083 
And Griſildis this yonge maiden hight, +» 
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But for to ſpeke of vertuous beautee, 
Than was ſhe on the faireſt under ſonne. 
Ful pourely yſoſtred up was ſhe; 
No likerous luſt was in hire herte yronne: 8090 
Wel ofter of the well than of the tonne 
She dranke ; and for ſhe wolde vertue pleſe 
She knew wel labour but non idel eſe. 
But though this mayden tendre were of age, 
Yet ia the breſt of hire virginitee 8095 
Ther was encloſed ſad and ripe corage, 
And in gret reverence and charitee 
Hire olde poure ſader foſtred ſhe : 
A few ſheep ſpinning on the ſeld ſhe kept; 


She wolde not ben idel til ſhe ſlept. 8 co 
And whan ſhe hom ward came ſhe wolde bring 
Wortes ard other herbes times oft, 


The which ſhe ſhred and ſethe for hire living, 
And made hire bed ful hard and nothing ſoft; 
And ay ſhe kept hire ſadres lif on loft | 8105 
With every obeiſance and diligence 
That child may don to fadres reyerence.. 

Upon Griſilde, this poure creature, 
Ful oſten ſithe this markis ſette his eye, 
As he on hunting rode paraventure; 8110 
And whan it ſell that he might hire eſpie 
He not with wanton loking of folie 
His eyen caſt on hire, but in ſad wiſe 
Upon hire chere be wold him oft aviſe; 


I 
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Commending in his herte hire womanhede, S115 
And eke hire vertue, paſſing any wighnlt 
Of ſo yong age as wel in chere as dede: 
For though the peple have no gret inſight 
In vertue, he conſidered ful right 
Hire bountee, and diſpoſed that he wold  : $8120 
Wedde hire only. if ever he wedden ſholc. 
Ihe day of wedding came, but no wight can 
Tellen what woman that it hulde be, ' 

For which maryaille wondred many a man, | 
And ſaiden, whan they were in privetee, 8125 
Wol not our lor yet leve his vanitee? | 
Wol he not wedde? Alas, alas the while! 

Why wol he thus himſelſ and us beyile ? 

But natheles this markis hath do make $3. 
Of gemmes ſette in gold and in aſure 3130 
Broches and ringes, for Griſildes ſake; 
And of hire clothing toke he the meſure 
Of a maiden like unto hire ſtature, - 

And ęke of other ornamentes all an gel 
That unto ſwiche a wedding ſhulde fall, + - 3135 

The time of underne of the ſame dax i 

Approcheth that this wedding ſhulde be, 


a 


v. $136. The tim? of underne] The Gloſſary explains this 
rightly to mean the third hour of the day, or nine of theclock. 
In ver. $357, where this word is uſed again, the original has 
hora tertia ; in this place it has—bora prandii : from whence 
we may collect that in Chaucer's time the third hour, or un- 
derne, was the uſual hour of dinner. I have never met wit 
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Both halle and chambres, eche in his degree, 
Houſes of office ſtuffed with plentee; ' 8140 
Ther maytft thou ſee of deinteous vitaille 
That may be found as fer as laſteth Itaille. 
Ibis real markis richely arraide, 
Lordes and ladies in his compagnie, 
The which unto the ſeſte weren praide, 8145 
And of his retenue the bachelerie, n 
With many a ſoun of ſondry melodie, 
Unto the village of the which I told 
In this array the righte way they hold. 

Grifilde of this (God wot) ful innocent 
That for hire ſhapen was all this array, 
To fetchen water at a welle is went, 
And'cometh home as ſone as ever the may; 
For wel ſhe had herd ſay that thilke day 
The markis ſhulde wedde, and if ſhe might 8155 
She wolde fayn han ſeen ſom of that ſight. | 

She thought I wol with other maidens ſtond, 
That ben my felawes, in our dore, and ſee 
The markiſeſſe, and therto wol I fond 


; N | 
any etymology of this word underne, but the following paſſage 
might lead one to ſuſpect that it had ſome reference to under- 
noon. “ Inthe town-book belonging to the corporation of Stan- 
* ford, 28 E. IV. it is ordeyned that no perſon opyn ther ſack, 
* or ſet ther corn to ſale, afore hour of ten of the bell, or els 
«* the undernone bell be rongyn.” Pecł's Defd. Cur. vol, i. b. 
vi. p. 36. In the Hand Did. ondverne is rendered Mane dici. 


the 
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To don at home, as ſone as it may be, 38160 
The labour which that longeth unto me, 
And than I may at leiſer hire behold; t +643 * 
If ſhe this way unto the Caſtel hold. 1 00 
And as ſhe wolde over the threſwold gon 
The markis came and gan hire for to call, 8165 
And ſhe ſet doun hire water- pot anon 
Beſide the threſwold in an oxes ſtall, 
And doun upon hire knees ſhe gan to fall, 
And with ſad countenance kneleth till, 1 
Til ſhe had herd what was the lordes will. 3170 
This thoughtful markis ſpake unto this maid 
Ful ſoberly, and ſaid in this manere; 
Wher is your fader, Griſildis? he ſaid. - 
And ſhe with reverence in humble chere 
Anſwered, Lord, he is al redy here. 8175 
And in ſhe goth withouten lenger lette, 
And to the markis ſhe hire fader fette. 
He by the hond than toke this poure man, 
And ſaide thus whan he kim had reg 
Janicola, I neither may ne can _ 8180 
Lenger the pleſance of min herte hide; 
If that thou voucheſauf, what ſo betide, W 
Thy doughter wol I take or that I wend _ _ .. 
As for my wif unto hire lives end 
Thou loveſt me, that wot I wel certain, 381385 
And art my faithful liegeman ybore, | 
And all that Iiketh me, I dare wel ſain, . . 
K ij 
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Tell me that point that I have faid before, 

If that thou wolt unto this purpos drawe, 38190 

To taken me as for thy ſon in la we? 8 
This ſoden cas this man aſtoned ſo 

That red he wer, abaiſt, and al quaking 

He ſtood ; unnethes ſaid he wordes mo 

But only thus; Lord, quod he, my willing 8195 

Is as ye wol, ne ageins your liking | 

I wol no thing, miu owen Lord ſo dere; 

Right as you liſt governeth this matere. 
Than wol i, quod this markis ſoftely, , 

Thar in thy chambre l, and thou, and ſne, 8200 

Have a collation; and woſt thou why | 

For I wol aſk hire if it hire wille be 

To be my wif, and reule hire after me? | 

And all this ſhal be don in thy prefence 

I wol not ſpeke out of thin audience. '  - B8acg 
And in the chambre, while they were aboute 

The tretee, which as ye ſhul after here, 

The peple came into the hous withoute; 

And wondred hent in how honeſt manere 

Ententifly ſhe kept hire fader dere: © 8210 

But utterly Griſildis wonder might,” _ | 

For never erſt ne ſaw ſhe ſwiche a ſight. 

No wonder is though that ſhe be aſtoned 
To ſee ſo gret a geſt come in that place, 
| She never was to non ſwiche geſtes woned, 3215 
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For which ſhe loked with ful pale face. 

But ſhortly forth this matere for to chace, / 

Thiſe arn the wordes that the markis faid 

To this benigne veray faithful maid. + + // 
Griſilde, he ſaid, ye ſhuln wel underſtond 8220 

It liketh to your fader and to me ot ai 

That | you wedde, and eke it may ſo ſlond, 

As | ſuppoſe, ye wol that it ſo be 

But thiſe demaundes aſke I firſt (quod he) 

That fin it ſhal be don in haſty wiſe 8225 

Wol ye aſſent, or elles you aviſe? f 
I ſay this, be ye redy with good herte 

To all my luſt, and that I freely may, 

As me beſt thinketh, do you laugh or ſmerte, 

And never ye to grutchen, night ne day, 8230 

And eke whan I ſay Va ye ſay not Nay, ; 

Neither by word ne frouning countenance ? 

Swere this, and here I ſwere our alliance. 
Wondring upon this thing, quaking for PRO 
She ſaide, Lord, iadigne and unworthy 8234 
Am I to thilke honour that ye me bede, f 

But as ye wol yourſelf right ſo wol I: 

And here | ſwere that never willingly: . 

In werk ne thought I n'ill you diſobeie 

For to be ded, though me were loth to deic. 8249 
This is ynough, Griſilde min, quod he. | 

And forth he goth with a ful ſobre chere 

Ont at the dore, and after than came ſhe, | 
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And to the peple he ſaid in this manere; 


This is my wif, quod he, that deer 3245 


Honoureth her, and loveth hire, I pray, 

Who ſo me loveth; ther nis no more to ſay. 

And for that nothing of hire olde gere 

She ſhulde bring into his haus, he bad 

That women ſhuld deſpoilen hire right there, 3250 
Of which thiſe ladies weren nothing glad 

To handle hire clothes wherin ſhe was ciad: 

But natheles this maiden bright of hew - 

Fro foot to hed they clothed han all new. 

Hire heres han they kempt, that lay untreſſed 
Ful rudely, and with hir fingres ſnl ' 8256 
A coroune on hire hed they han ydreſſed, 
And ſette hire ful of nouches gtet and ſmal. 

Of hire array what ſnuld I make a tale? 
Unneth the peple hire knew for hire fairneſſe 3260 


MM han ſhe tranſmewed was in [wiche richeſſe. 


This markis hath hire ſpouſed with a ring 
Brought for the ſame cauſe, and than hire ſette 
Upon an hors ſnow-white and wel ambling, 

And to his paleis, or he lenger lette, 8265 
(With joyful peple that hire lad and mette) 


v. 8258. ful of nouches] The common reading is A'S; but 
T have retained the reading of the beſt ml. as it may poſſibly 
aſſiſt ſomebody to diſcover the meaning of the word. lobſerve 
too that it is ſo written in the inventory of the effects of N. V. 
Rot. Parl. 2. H. vl. n. 31; * Item 6 broches et noucbes d'or gate 
a 31d d'or pris 358. 
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onveyed hire; and thus the day they rout 
In revel til the ſonne gan deſcende: | 


And ſhortly. forth this Tale for to  chace, 
I ſay that to this newe markiſeſſe 83250 
God hath ſwiche favour ſent hire of his grace, a] 
That it ne ſemeth not by likelineſſe F 
That ſhe was borne and fed in rudeneſſe, 
As in a cote or in an oxes ſtall, 0] 26 if 
But nouriſhed in an emperoures hall. $275 
To every wight ſhe waren is ſo dere 
And worſhipful, that folk ther ſhe was bore, 
And fro hire birthe'knew hire yere by yere, 
Unnethes trowed they, but dorſt han ſwore | 
That to Janicle, of which 1 ſpake before, 8280 
She doughter n'as; for as by conjecture oa BY 
Hem thoughte ſhe was another creature. 
For though that ever vertuous was ſhe, 
She was enereſed in ſwiche excellence 
Of thewes good, yſet in high bountee, 8285 
And ſo diſcrete, and faire of eloquence, 
So benigne, and ſo digne of reverence, 
And caude fo the peples herte enbrace, 
That eche hire loveth that loketh on hire face. 
Not only of Saluces in the coun” - 8290 
Publiſhed was the bountee of hire name, To 
But eke beſide in many a regioun 5 
If on ſaith wel another ſaith the ſame: 
So ſpredeth of hire hie bountee the fame, 
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That men and women, yong as — ne 
Gon to Saluces upon hire to behold. | 
Thus Walter lowly, nay but really, | 
Wedded with fortunat honeſtee, | 
In Goddes pees liveth ful eſilß 15 
At home, and grace ynough outward had he: hace 
And for he ſaw that under low degree + 
Was honeſt vertue hid, the peple him held 
A prudent man, and that is ſeen ful ſeld. 
Not only this Griſildis thurgh hire wit 
Coude all the fete of wifly homlineſſe, 8305 
But eke whan that the cas required it 
The comune profit coude ſhe redreſſe: 
Ther n'as diſcord, rancour, ne hevineſſe, 
In all the lond that ſhe ne coude appeſe, 
And wiſely bring hem all in hertes eſe. - $319 
Though that hire huſbond abſent were or non 
If gentilmen or other of that contree LE 
Were wroth ſhe wolde bringen hem at on. 
So wiſe and ripe wordes hadde ſhe, | 
And jugement of ſo grete equitee, — 8315 
That ſhe from heven ſent was, as men wend, - 
Peple to ſave, and every wrong to amend. 
Not longe time after that this Grifilde ' 
Was wedded ſhe a doughter hath ybore, 
All had hire lever han borne a knave childe : 8320 
Glad was the markis and his folk therfore, 
For though a maiden childe come all before 
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She may untp.a kpaye child atteine, 7» |» >. Ms 
Dy pb, e's vt ren. | e Dt 
L :. - - 1 Pers tertia. Dr 404 Fe 45 2 
Ther fell, as it befalleth times mo, (325 
Whan that this childe had ſouked but arhrowe, 5 
This markis in his herte longed ſo 2590 rr 4 


To tempt his if, hire ſadneſſe for to knowe, 
That he ne might out of his herte throwe | 
This marveillous defir his wif to aſſay: 2330 
Needles, God wot, he thought hire to affrax. 
He had aſſaĩed hire ynough before, & 
And found hire ever good: what nedeth it 
Hire for to:tempt, and alway more and more? | 
Though ſom men praiſe it for a ſubtil wit; 8333 
But as for me, I ſay that evil it ſit n 91 1 
To aſſay a wif whan that it ĩs no nedee 
And putten hire in anguiſh and in drede. . 
For which this markis wrought in this manere 3 
He came a- night alone ther as ſhe lay - * $340 
With ſterne face and with full trouble Ps 
And ſayde thus, Griſilde, (quod he) that . 70 4 
„ r 
And put you in eſtat of high nobleſſe, 
Ye han it not forgetten, as 1 geſſe; 
I fay, Griſilde, this preſent dignitee, 
In which that I have put you, as I trow, 
Maketh you not forgetfpl for to be 
That I you toke in poure eſtat ful lo-, 
For ony wele ye mote yourſelven know. 
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Take hede of every word that l you ſay, 
Ther is no wight that hereth it but we tway. 
Ye wote yourſelf wel how that yo came here 
Into this hous, it is not long ago, iet Mo) 
And though to me ye be right lefe and dere, 8365 
Unto my gentils ye be nothing ſo: 
They ſay to hem it is gret ſhame and wo 
For to be ſuggetes, and ben in ſervage ' 
To thee, that borne art of a ſmal linage. - 
And namely ſin thy doughter was ybore 8360 
Thiſe wordes han they ſpoken Gouretes 3 ; 
But [ deſire, as 1 have don before, 
To live my lif with hem in reſt and OMe 
I may not in this cas be reccheles: OL 22.9; 
I mote do with thy doughter for the bet 1 TOO 
Not as | wold, but as my gentils left. - J 
And yet, God wote, this is ful loth to me: 
But natheles withouten youre weting 
I wol nought do; but thus wol 1 (quod he) 
That ye to me affenten in this thing; 8370 
Shew now youre patience in youre werking 
That ye me hight and ſwore in youre village 
The day that maked was our mariage. -- 
Whan ſhe had herd all this ſhe not ame vod 
Neyther in word, in chere, ne countenance, 8375 
(For as it ſemed ſhe was not agreved) _ | 
She ſayde, Lord, all lith in your pleſance; 
My child and I with hertcly obeiſance * 
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Ben youres all, and ye may ſave or ſpil! 
Your owen thing: werketh after your willy + 1 
Ther may no thing, ſo God my ſoule ſave, 
Like unto you that may diſpleſen me; 
Ne l deſire nothing for to have, 
Ne drede for to leſe, ſauf only ye: 1 
This will is in myn herte, and ay ſhal-be, 3385 
No length of time or deth may this deface, 
Ne change my corage to an other place. 
Glad was this markis for hire anſwering, 
But yet he feined as he were not ſo; - 
Aldrery was his chere and his loking, 8390 
Whan that he ſhuld out of the chambre go. 1 oa 
gone aſter this, a furlong way or Your: 
He prively hath told all his entent 
Unto a man, and to his wif him ſent. | 5 
A maner ſergeant was this prive man, 8395 
The which he faithful often founden had 
In thinges gret, and eke ſwiche folk wel can 
Don execution on thinges bad; 
The lord knew wel that he him loved an Jem 
And whan this ſergeant wiſt his lordes will 84co 
Into the chambre he ſtalked him ful ſtill. 
Madame, he ſayd, ye mote foryeve it me 
Though I do thing to which I am conſtreined; 
Ye ben ſo wiſe, that right wel knowen ye | 
That lordes heſtes may not ben yſeined; 840g 
They may wel be bewailed and complained, 
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But men mote nedes tu hir luſt ober, 7 

And ſo wol I; ther nis no more to ſax. 
This child I am commanded fur to take; 

And ſpake no more, but out the child he n bard 

Deſpitouſly, and gan a chere to make, 

As though he wold ha ve ſlain it ot he went. 

Griſildis myſt al fifler and al tonſent: 

And as a lambe ſhe ſitteth meke and oy | 

And let this cruel ſergeant do his will. 4435 
Suſpecious was the diſfame of this 1 was, 

guſpect his ſace, ſuſpect his word alſo, 

Suſpect the time in which he „ 1 

Alas! hire doughter, that ſhe loved fo, 

She wende he wold han flaien it right n N or 

But natheles ſhe neither wept ne like, 

Conforming hire to that the markis Mel l 

Hut at the laſt to ſpeken ſhe began, 

And mekely ſhe to the ſergeant praid | 

(So as he was a worthy gentilman) 8425 

That ſhe might kiſſe hire child or that it deid; | 

And in hire barme this litel child ſhe leid 

With ful ſad face, and gan the child to bliſſe, 

And lulled it, and after gan it kiſſe. | 920% 
And thus ſhe ſayd in hire benigne vois 3430 

Farewel. my child, I ſhal thee never ſee, 

But fin | have thee marked with the crois, 

Of thilke fader ybleſſed mote thou be 

That ſat us diet upon a crois of tree. 
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Thy ſoule, litel ehild, I him betake, '' 1-17 © " bags | q 
For this night ſhalt.thow dien-for my ſake... 107 = 


- >I trow that to a norice in this cas Far | 1 
It had ben hard this routhe for to ſe :: Y 
Wel might a moder than han cried Ala! ” 
But natheles ſo ſad ſtedfaſt was ſre 383440 15 
That ſhe endured all adverſitee, lid a4 F 1 
And to the ſergeapt mekely:ſhc ſayde, n 5 
Have here agen your litel yonge may dee. it 
Goth now (quod ſhe) and doth my lordes heſt: | F 
And o thing weld I pray you of your grace, ' 8445 af 
But if my lord forbade you at ſthe leſ t. | } 
Burieth this litel body in ſom place - + 4 tf a 


That beſtes ne no briddes it tu- racdPxd§J. 
But he no word to that purpos wold ſay, ,, 
But toke the child, and went upon his way. 8450 

This ſergeant came unto ais lord again, | 
And of Griſildes wordes and hire chere 
He told him point ſor point, in ſhort and plain, 
And him preſented with his doughter dere. 8 
Somwhat this lord hath routhe in his manere, 455 
But natheles his purpos held he ſtill, | 

As lordes don whan they wol have hir ur 

And bad this ſergeant that he prively 
Shulde this child ful ſoſte wind and wrappe. 
With alle circumſtances tendrely, 860 
And carry it in a coſre or in a lappe; 


But upon peine his hed of ſor to ſwappe 
Volume III. J. 
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That no man ſhulde know of his entent, 
Ne whens he came ne whider that he went; 

But at Boloigne, unto his ſuſter dere, 8465 
That thilke time of Pavie was Counteſſe, N 
He ſhuld it take and ſhew hire this matere, 
Heſeching hire to don hire beſineſſe 
This child to foſtren in all gentilleſſe; 

And whos child that it was he bade hire hide 8470 
From every wight, for ought that may betide. 
This ſergeant goth, and hath ſulfilde this thing. 
Put to this marquis now retorne we; 
For now goth he ful faſt imagining 
If by his wives chere he mighte ſee, 8475 
Or by hire wordes appercei ve, that ſhe 
Were changed; but he never coud hire finde 
But ever in on ylike ſad and kinde. 
As glad, as humble, as beſy in ſervice 
And eke in love, as ſhe was wont to be 8480 
Was ſhe to him in every maner wiſe; + 
Ne of hire doughter not a word ſpake ſhe : 
No accident for non adverſitee 
Was ſeen in hire, ne never hire doughters name 
Ne nevened ſhe for erneſt ne fot game. 8485 


F. $456. of Pate] When the text of this Tale was Leinted 
1 had not ſyfficiently adverted to the reading of the beſt mſl. 
which is uniformly Pau. I have little doubt that it ſhould be 
Panik both here and below, ver. 8640, 8514, a+ in Petrarch the 
Marquiſſes ſifter is ſa'd to be married to the Count de Panico. 
In Boccace it is de Panaga. 
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Dart quai. 
In this eltacther paſſed ben foure ere 
Er ſhe with childe was, but as God woldg 
A knave childe ſhe bare by this Wines Iota N 
Ful gracious, and fair for to behold; ul sid Tok 
And whan that folk it to —— eds o 1 a 
Not only he but all his contree mery | | 
Was for this childe, and —— 
Whan it was two yere old, n nn [ 
Departed of his notice, on a day up! 
This eee 7001 © = 
To tempte his wif yet ofter, if he may. T7 
O! nedeles was ſhe tempted in aſſay : 
But wedded men ne connen 1 6 
Whaa that they finde a patient ereatur-· 
Wif, quod this markis, ye han herd or this $509 
My peple ſikely beren our mariage, | 
And namely ſin my ſone yboren is 
Now is it werſe than ever in al our age: 
The murmur ſleth myn herte and my corage, 
For to myn eres cometh the vois ſo ſmerte '$5cg 
That it wel nie deſtroyed bath myn herte. 
ö Now ſay they thus: eee ee At 
Than ſhal the blood of Janicle ſuccede, - 
And ben our lord, for other han we non. 
Swiche wordes ſayn my peple, it is no drede: 8520 
Wel ought] asg n taken hede,. 
- b 1 Li h Hf 
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For certainly I drede al fwiche ſentence, 
Though they not plainen in myn audience. 

I wolde live in pees if that l might; | 
Wherfore I am diſpoſed utterly, © 8315 
As I his ſuſter ſerved er by night, * 
Right ſo thinke i to ſerve him prively. 

This warne l you, that ye not ſodenly 
Out of yourſelf for no wo ſhuld outraie; 
Beth patient, and therof i you rate. 85 20 

I have, quod ſhe, ſuyd thue, and ever ſhal, 

E wol no thing, ne nil no thing certain, 

But as you liſt : not greveth me at al 
Though that my doughter and my fone be flain 

At your commandement; that is te fan, 8325 
I have not had no part of children Wein 
Bot firſt ſił eneſſe and after wo and peine. 

Ye ben my lord, doth with ydur owen thing 
Right as you liſt : aſceth no rede of me; 

For as 1 left at home al my clothing © 8530 
Whan L came firſt to you, right fo (quod ſhe) 

Left 1 my will and al y libertee, 

And toke your elothing; wherfore I you prey 

Doth your plefance, I wol youre luſt obey, 

And certes, if 1hadde preſcienee 6335 

Your will to know er ve your luſt me told, 

t wold it do withouten negligence; 

But now I wote your luſt, and what ye wold, 
All your plefanec ferme and ſtable I hold; 
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For wiſt I that my deth might do you eſe 38340 
Right gladly wold I dien you to pleſ dae. 
Deth may not maken no compariſouunn 
Unts your love. And whan this markis ſay, 
The conſtance of his wif, he caſt adouhnn 


His eyen two, and wondreth how ſhe maỹ * 45 
In patience ſuffer al this array; 100 K 


And forth he goth with drery contenance, 
But to his herte it was ful gret pleſance. 

This ugly ſergeant in the ſame wiſe | + 
That he hire doughter caughte, right ſo he - $550 
(Or werſe, if men can any werſe deviſe) 3 
Hath hent hire ſone, that ful was of beautee3. . - 
And ever in on ſo patient was ſhe | [ves 
That ſhe no chere made of hevineſſe, | + G54 
But kiſt hire ſone, and after gan it bleſſe. 8555 

Save this ſhe praied him, if that he might, 
Hire litel ſone he wold in erthe grave, 

His tendre limmes, delicat to ſight, 

Fro foules and fro beſtes for to ſave. vs wb 
But ſhe non anſwer of him mighte have: 8360 
He went his way as him no thing ne rough. 
But to Boloigne he tendrely it brought. 

This markis wondreth eyer lenger the more, 
Upon hire patience; and if that he IEEE: 
Ne hadde fothly knowen therbefore 3565 
That pat ſitly hire children loved ſhe, _ ' 
He wold han wead that of ſom ſubtiltee | 
L ij 
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And of malice, or for cruel corage, 
That ſhe had ſuffred this with fad viſage. 
But wel he knew that next himſelf certain 85 70 
She loved hire children beſt in every wile. 
But now of women wold { aſken fayn 
If thiſe aſſaes mighten not ſuffiſe? 
What coud a ſturdy huſhond more deviſe 
To preve hire wifhoed and hire ſtedfaſtneſſe, 8575 
And he continuing ever in ſturdineſle ? 
But ther ben folk of ſwiche condition, 
That whan they han a certain purpos take 
They cannot ſtint of hir entention, 
But right as they were bounden to a ſtake 
They wol not of hir firſte purpos flake : 
Right ſo this markis fully hath purpoſed + - 
To tempt his wif as he was firſt diſpoſed, 
He waiteth if by word or contenance 
That ſhe to him was changed of corage; 
But never coud he finden variance; 
She was ay on in herte and in viſage; 
And ay the further that ſhe was'in age 
The more trewe (if that it were poſlible) 
She was to him in love, and more penible. 
For which it ſemed thus, that of hem two 
Ther was but o will; for as Walter leſt 
The ſame Juſt was hire pleſance alſo; 
And, God be thanked, all fell for the beſt. 
She ſhewed wel for no worldly unreſt - $595 
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A wif, as of hireſelf, no thing ne ſholde 

Wille in effect but as hire huſbond wolde. | 
The ſclandre of Walter wonder wide rp 

That of a cruel herte he wikkedly, | 

For he a poure woman wedded hadde, 86c0 

Hath murdred both his children prively : 

Swich murmur was among hem comunly. 

No wonder is, for to the peples ere 1 

Ther came no word but that they murdred were. 

For which ther as his peple therbefore © 860g 

Had loved him wel, the ſclandre of his diffame | 

Made hem that they him hateden therfore: 

To ben a mudrour is an hateful name. 

But natheles for erneſt ne for game . 

He of his cruel purpos n olde ſtente: 86 0 
To tempt his wif was ſette all his entente. 
Whan that his doughter ewelf yere was of age 

He to the court of Rome, in ſabtil wiſe 
Enformed of his will, ſent his meſſage, wo 
"Commanding him ſwiche billes to deviſe 8615 
As to his cruel purpos may ſuffiſe, 4 * 
How that the Pope, as for his peples reſt, 
Bade him to wed another if him left. . © 
I ſay he bade they ſhulden contreſete 
— Popes bulles, making mention 383620 
"FT. 8614. bis mequge] His meſſeoger. See below, ver. $823. 


Meſage was commonly uſed for W the n e 
Du Cange, in v. Mgfagarius. | 
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That he hath lese his firſte wif to lete, 
As by the Popes diſpenſation | | 
To ſtimten rancour and difſention 1, 
Betwix his peple and him. Thus ſpake the bull, 
The which they han publisſhed at the full. $8629 
The rude peple, as no wonder is, 
Wenden ful wel that it had ben right ſo; 
But whan thiſe tidiags came to Griſildis 
I deme that hire herte was ful of waz 
But fhe ylike ſad for evermo 
Diſpoſed was, this humble creature, 
The adverſitee of fortune al to endure; 
Abiding ever his luſt and his pleſance 
To whom that ſhe was ye ven herte and al, 
As to hire veray worldly fuffiſance. 20633 
But ſhortly if this ſtorie tell I ſhal, | 
This markis writen hath in ſpecial 
A lettre, in which he ſheweth his enterite, 
And ſecretly he to Boloigne it ſente | 
To the Erl of Pavie, which that hadde tho 8640 
Wedded his ſuſter, prayed he ſpecially 
To bringen home agein his children two 
In honourable eſtat al openly; - 
But o thing he him prayed utter, | | 
Phat he to no wight, though men wold enquere, 
Shulde not tell whos children that they were, 8646 
But fay the maiden ſhuld ywedded be 
Unto the Markis of Saluces anon. 
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And as this erl was prayed fo did he: 


For at day ſette he on his way is gon 
Toward Saluces, and lordes many on 

In rich arraie, this maiden for to gide, 
Hire yonge brother riding hire beſide. 

- Arraicd was toward hire mariage 
This fresſhe maiden, ful of gemmesclere, 


8655 


Hire brother, which that ſeven yere was of We, 


Arraied eke ful freſh in his manere: 


And thus in gret nobleſſe and with 94 ce. 


Toward Saluces ſhaping hir journay 
Fro day to day they riden in hir way. 
Pars quinta. 


Among al his, after this wicked W 


This markis yet his wif to tempten more 
To the uttereſte prefe of hire corage, 
Fully to have experience and lore 

If that ſhe were as ſtedefaſt as before, 


He on a day in open audience 


* «4 "SM. 8 
* s 


30665 
Ful boiſtouſly hath ſaid hire this ſentenee: 


Certes, Griſilde, I had ynough pleſance 
To han you to my wif for your goodneſſe, 


| 


And for your trouthe and for your obeplance, 3670 


Not for your linage ne for your richefle;” x 


But now know in veray ſothfaſtneſſe 
That in gret lordſhip, if l me wel r 
Ther is gret ſervitude in ſondry wiſe. 


_—— 
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Lmay not don as every ploughman may: 8673 
My peple me conſtreineth for to take | 
Another wit, andcrien day by day; 
And eke the Pope, rancour for to flake, 
Conſenteth it, that dare 1 undertake : erg 
And trewely thus moche I wol you ſay, 3680 
My newe wif is coming by the way. 

Ee ſtrobg of herte, and void anon hire place, 
And thilke dower that ye broughten me 
Take it agen; I grant it of my grace. 
Returneth to your ſadres hous, (quod he) 8685 
No man may alway have proſperitee. | 
With even herte | rede you to endure 
The ſtroke of Fortune or of aventure. 

And ſhe agen anſwerd in patience; / ** 
My Lord, quod ſhe, wote and wiſt alway 8690 
How that bctwixen your magnificence 
And my povertę no wight ne can ne may 
Maken compariſon; it is no nay: 

Ine held me never digne in no manere 
To be your wif ne yet your chamberere. 8695 
And in this hous ther ye me lady made 

(The highe God take | for my witneſſe, 

And all ſo willy he my ſoule glad) 

I never held me lady ne maiſtreſſe, 

But humble ſervant to your worthineſſe, 8700 
And ever ſhal, while that my lif may dure, 
Aboven every wordly creature. 
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That ye ſo longe of your benignitee 
Han holden me in honour and nobley, 6 50 
Wheras [ was not worthy for to be, 8705 
That thanke I God and you, to'whomIiprey' 
For yelde it you; ther is no more to ſey 7 
Unto my ſader gladly wol 1 wende, 
And with him dwell unto my lives ende. 4 115 

Ther I was foſtred of a childe ful mal; 8710 
Til I be ded my lif ther wol I lede, 37 
A widew clene in body, herte, and al: 
For ſith I yave to you my maidenhede, 
And am; your tree wif, it is no drede, 12277 
God ſhilde ſwiche a lordes wif to take 8715 
Another man to huſbond or to make. 
And of your newe wif God of his grace 
So graunte you wele and proſperite, 
For I wol gladly yelden hire my place, W 
In which that I was blisful wont to be: 2720 
For ſith it liketh you, my Lord, (quod ſne ) 
That whilom weren all myn hertes reſt, 
That I ſhal gon, I wol go whan you leſt. 

But ther as ye me profre ſwiche dowaire 
As [ firſt brought, it is wel in my mind 8725 
It were my wretched clothes, nothing faire, | 
"The which to me were hard now for to find. 
O goode God! how gentil and how kind 
Ye ſemed by your ſpeche and your viſage | 
The day that maked was oure marriage! 3730 
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But ſoth is ſaid, algate I find it trewe, 
For in effect it, preved is on me, 2 
Love is not old as whan that it is newe. 
But certes, Lord, for non adverſitee 
To dien in this cas, it ſhal not he 8735 
That ever in word or werke | ſhal repent 
That I you yave min herte in hole entent. 
My Lord, ye wote that in my r er- 
Ye dide me ſtripe out of my poure wede, 
And richely ye clad me of your grace; 
To you brought I nought elles out of drede 
But faith, and nakedneſſe, and maidenhede; 
And here agen your clothing | reſtore, 
And cke your wedding ring, for evermore. 
The remenant of your jeweles redy be 
Within your chambre, I dare it ſafly ſain. 
Naked out of my fadres hous (quod ſhe) 
I came, and naked I mote turne again. 
All your pleſance wolde Ifolwe fain 
But yet I hope it be not your entent 38750 
That I ſmokles out of your paleis went. 

Ye coude not do ſo diſhoneſt a thing, 
That thilke wombe, in which your children lay, 
Shulde before the peple in my walking 
Be ſeen al bare; wherfore I you pray 8755 
Let me not like a worme go by the way: 
Remembre you, min owen Lord ſo dere, 
I was your wif, though I unworthy were. 

5 


THL/CLERKES TALES _ 


Wherfore in guerdon of my maidenhed e, 
Which that l brought and not agen Ubere, 9700 
As voucheſauf to ye ve me to my mede 
But fwiche a ſmok as | was wont to were, 
That l ther with may wrie the wombeuf hire 
That was your wif. And here I take my lere 
Of you, min owen Lord, leſt I you greve. 38763 

The ſmok, quod he; that thou haſt on thy bake 
Let it be till, and bere.at forth with theei: 15[l4 4 7 
But wel unnethes thilke word he ſpake; +11 1d 
But went his way:for routhe and for OY 4 mats 
Before the folk hireſclven ſtripeth ſhe, | Narr g 
And in hire ſmok, with ſoot and hed al e. 0 94 
Toward hire fadres hous forth is ſhe fare. 

The folk hire folwen-weping in hir wey 7 


And Fortune ay they curſen as they gon; 
But ſhe fro weping kept hire eyen drey, 38575 
Ne in this time word ne ſpake ſne non 


Hire fader, that this tiding herd anen n, 
Cut ſeth the day and time that Nature 
Shope him to ben a lives creature. n A 
For out of doute this olde poure man 8780 
Was ever in ſuſpect of hire mariage ; | 
For ever he demed, fin it firſt began, V. 
That whan the lord fulfilled had his corage 
Him wolde thinke it were a diſparage 153 1111 
To his eſtat ſo lowe for to alight, 3785 
And voiden hire as ſone as ever he might. HGW e 
Holume III. M 
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Agein his doughter haſtily goth he, 


(For he by noife of folk knew hire coming) 

And with hire vide cote, as it might be, 

He covereth hire, ful ſorwefully wWeping; 3790 
But on ire body might he it not bring 
For rude was the cloth, and more — 1 1 

By daies fele than at hire mariage. 

Thos with hire fader for a certain 8 | 
Dwelleth this flour of wifly patience, | 3795 
That nother by hire wordes ne hire face, 

Beforn the folk, ne eke in hir abſence, - 

Ne ſhewed ſhe that hire was don offence, 

Ne of hire high eftat no remembrance 

Ne hadde ſhe as by hire contenancte. 8800 

No wonder ts, for in hire gret eſtalt 5 

Hire goſt was ever in pleine humilitee; 
No tendre mouth, no herte delicat, 
No pompe, no femblant of realtee, 
But ful of patient benignitee, 8805 
Diſcrete, and prideles, ay honourable, 
And to hire huſbond ever mekr and ſtable. 
Men ſpeke of Job, and moſt for his humbleſſe, 
As clerkes whan hem liſt can wel endite, 
Namely of men, but as in ſothfaſtneſſe, 3810 
Though clerkes preiſen women but a lite, 
Ther can no man in humbleſſe him acquite 
As woman can, ne can be half ſo trewe 
As women ben, but it be falle of newe. 


0 
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2 Peru ſacts;* 110.7 n 20H 
Fro Bubolono i is this Erl of Pavie e 8 


Of which the fame up ſprang to more and leſſe; 


And to the peples eres all and ſo mmm 
Was couth eke that a newe markiſeſſe 
He with him brought in ſwiche pomp und richeſſe, 
That never was ther ſeen with mannes yr Te 2 
So noble array in al Weſt Lumbardie. 


The markis, which that ſhope and len ul his, | 


Er that this erl was come ſent his meſſag eg 
For thilke poure ſely Griſil dis 
And ſhe with humble herte and glad viſage, 884g 
Not with no ſwollen thought in hire corage, 


Came at higheſt, and ori hire knees hire ſette , 


And reverently and wiſely ſhe him grette. 
Grilſide, (quod he) my will is utter 
This maiden that ſhal wedded be to mm 4p 
Received be to-morwe asreally 1 7 vo id 
As it poſſible is in myn hous to be; 1 5 8 In 
And eke that every wight in his degree 
Have his eſtat in fitting and ſer vic, 
And high pleſance. as I can beſt deviſe. 21 5h re 
I have no woman ſuffiſant certain uit ei ned 
The chamhres for to array in ordinance 


4 
. . 2 =y 


Aſter my luſt; and therfore wolde i fain 
That thin were all ſwiche manere governance 
Thou knoweſt eke of old all my pleſance:: "oe 
Though thin array be bad; and evil beſey, 

Do thou thy devoir at the leſte wey. 


136 THE CLEEKES TALE, 


Not only, Lord, that I am glad Ger _ 
Yu don your tuſt, but I defire alſo 
Vous for to ſerve and pleſe in ny Ager 8845 
Withouten fainting, and ſhalevermo: 
Ne never for no wele ne for no wo 
Nehal the goſt within myn herte ſtente 
To love you beſt with all my trewe entente. 

And with that word ſhe gan the hous to dight, 
And tables for to fette, and beddes make, 885 1 
And peined her to don all that ſhe might, | 
Praying the chambereres for Goddes fake 
Ya Haſten hem, and faſte fwepe and ſhake; | 
And ſhe, the moſte ſerviceable of all, 8855 
Hath every chambre arraĩed and his hall, N 

Abouten undern gan this erl alight 
That with him brought thife noble children twey, 

For which the peple ran to fee the fight 
Ot hir array, ſo richely beſyĩy 38860 
And than at erit amonges hem they ſey 
That Walter was no fool, though that him leſt | 
To change his wif, for it wah fot the beſt. 

Por ſhe is fairer; as they demen all, bu 
Than is Griſilde, and more tendre of age, - 8865 
And fairer fruit betwene hem ſhulde fall, 
And more pleſant, for hire high linage: 

Hire brother eke fo faire was of viſage 

'That hem to ſeen the peple hath caught pleſance, 
Commending now the markis governance. 8870 


1 0 
* \ N is . 
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O ſtormy peple, unſad We get iis ul 
And undiſerete and changing as a fan,: 
Delighting ever in rombel that is newe,-" tidt bis 3147 
For like the mone wagen ye and wane?s? 
Ay ful of clapping, dere ynougn a jane, ps 
Your dome is fals;yourconſtanceevil preveth;: : © | 
A ful gret fool is he that on youleverh?!-! -- ,o 1117 

Thus ſaiden ſade folk in that cĩitee 
Whan that the peple gaſed up and doun, 
For they were glad tight for the noveltee 83888 
To have a newe lady of hir tounn 
No more of this make i n en 97 * int 


4 > 


But to Griſilde agen l wol me drefſe,: 52 ! 0 1s 
And telle hire conftance and hire — 5 
Ful beſy was Grifilde in every thing 8885 


That to the feſte was apper tient: 
Right naught was ſhe abaiſt ot hire clothing, 
Though it were rude, and ſomdel eke eren. 
But with glad chere to the yate is went, ene 
With other folk, to grete the markiſeſſe, A _ 
And after that doth forth hire befineſe-»: 1) 11 
Wich ſo glad chere his geſtes ſhe! eee, 1 0 | 
And conningly everich in his degree, e ee, 
That no defaute no man appercei vet, 
But ay they wondren what ſhe migfite | de : 7250 
That in fo poure atray was for to ſee oh i i e, 
And coude ſ iche honour and reverence, fh 
And worthily they preiſen hire prudence, . 


; IJ 23712 55 2427 
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In all this mene while ſhe ne ilent Eu 
This maide and eke hire brother to commend 8900 
With all hire herte in ful benigne entent, 

So wel that no man coud hire preiſe amend 
But at the laſt whan that thiſe lordes wend 
To ſitten doun to mete, he gan to call 
Griſilde, as ſhe was beſy in the hall. 390g 

Griſilde, (quod he, as it were in his play 
How liketh thee my wif and hire beautee? 
Right wel, my Lord, quod the, for in good fay 
A fairer ſaw I never non than ſhe;-/ z; | 
I pray to God:yeve you proſperite, 8910 
And ſo l hope that he wol to you-ſend- vai 
Pleſance ynough unto your lives end. 

O thing beſeche I you and warne alſo, 

That ye ne prikke with no turmenting 
This tepdre maiden as ye han do mo, 3915 
T. 891 f. 4 ye Ban do mo] For me. This is one of the moſt 
licentious corruptions of orthography that I remember to have 


obſerved in Chaucer. All that can be ſaid in excuſe of him i is, 
tliat the old poets of other countries have not deen more ſcru- 
pulous. Quadrio has a long chapter Z. ii. Dif. iv. cap. iv. ] up- 
on the licenſes taken bythe italian poets, and eſpecially Dante, 
(the moſt licentious, as he ſays, of them all) for the ſake of 
rhyme. As long a'chapter might eaſſiy befilled witli the irre- 
gularities which the old French poets committed for the ſame 
reaſon. It ſhould ſeem that while orthography was ſo variable 
as it was in all the living European languages before the inven- 
tion of printing, the poets thought it generally adviſeable to 
ſacrifice propriety of ſpelling to exaneſs of thyming: of the 
former offence there were but few Judges, the * was obvi- 
ous to the _ 3 oth reader. 


Reg 


THE cLTXXIS TALES 
For ſhe is foſtred in hire noriſhing 


More tendrely, and to my ſuppoſing. [ vita YA 


She mighte not adverſitee endure 
As coude a-poure foſtred creature. 


And whan this Walter ſaw hire patience, 


Hire glade chere, and no malice at all, 
And he ſo often hadde hire don offenee, 
And ſhe ay ſade and conſtant as a wall, 


Continuing ever hire innocence over all, 


This ſturdy markis gan his herte dreſſs 


To rewe upon hire wifly ſtedefaſtneſſe. 
his is ynough, Grifilde min, quod he, 

Be now no more agaſt ne evil apaid, 

| e e eee ee eee © 

As wel as ever woman was, aſſaĩd 

In gret eſtat and pourelich arraid ?: 


Now know [, dere wif, thy ſtedefaſtneſſeʒ 52 
And hire in armes toke, and gan to keſſe. 


1 Ta 
3 5 4 1 
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And ſhe for wonder toke of it no kepes / | / // 


She herde not what ching be to'hire ſaid 3 
She ferde as ſhe had ſlert out of a ſlepe; -- 
Fil ſhe out of hire maſedneſſe abrad. 


Griſilde, quod he, by God that for us deid 


— 
” 
1 195 
& % ** - 
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Thou art my wif; non other Ine have 
Ne never had, as God my ſoule ſa ve. 


2935 


This is thy doughter which thou hal ene 


Fo de my wif; that other faithfullß 


* 
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Thou bare hem of thy body trewely jo: 1: 5 
At Boloigne have l kept hem prively: 150 EF 8945 
Take hem agen, for now maiſt thou not ſay + 
That thou haſt lorn non of thy children tway. 
And folk that other wiſe han'ſaid of me, 
warne hem wel that have don this dede | 0 
For no malice ne ſor no erue lte, 8950 
But for to aſſay in thee thy womanhede, 
And not to ſlee my children (God fordede) | 
But for to kepe hem prively and ſtill 
Til I thy purpos knew and all thy will. 
Whan ſhe thivherd aſwoune doun tall 05 55 
For pitous joye; and'afrer hire fwouning: ©: 
She both hire yonge children to hire labs: 1 376i | 
And in hire armes, pitouſly wepingy/ j 
Embraceth hem, and tendrely kiſſing 
Ful like a moder, with hire ſalte teres 1 3960 
She bathed both hir vifage and eee batt. 
O, which a pitous thing it was toe”! ©! | 
Hire ſwouning] and hire humble vois ty here! 
Grand merey! Lord God thank it you (quod ſhe) 
That ye han ſaved me my children dere? 9965 
Now rekke l never to be ded right here, 
Sin I ftond in your love and in your grace, 
No force of deth, ue han my ſpirĩt pace. 
O tendreʒ © dere, & yonge, — 4400 
Your woful mother wWened ſtedfaſti // vor 
That cruel honindes bi him foul wenne dire och i 
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Had eten you; but mn e 202 


And your benigne fader tendrely * 
Hath don you kepe: and in that ſame uad 
Al ſodenly ſhe ſwapt adoun to ground. 3973 

And in hire ſwough fo ſadly holdeth ſſie 
Hire children two, whan ſhe gan hem embrace, 
That with gret ſteight and gret difticultee © 
The children from hire arm they gan arrace. / ' 
O] many a tere on many a pitous face . ' 38980 
Donn ran of hem that ftoden hire beſide; ; 
Unnethe abouten hire might they abide. 

Walter hire gladeth, and hire ſorwe flaketh; 

She riſeth up abaſhed from hire trance, | 
And every wight hire joye and feſte maketh 8985 
Til ſhe hath caught agen hire contenance. 

Walter hire doth ſo faithfully pleſance, 

That it was deintee for to ſeen the chere 

Betwix hem two ſin they ben met in fere. 

Thiſe ladies, han that they hir time ſey, 8990 
Han taken hire, and into chambre gon, Nun fers 
And ſtripen hire out of hire rude arre, 

And in a cloth of gold that brighte ſhone, 

With a coroune of many a riche ſtone 

Upon hire hed, they into hall hire broughte, 3599 

And ther ſhe was honoured as hire ought. 
Fus hath this pitous day a blisful end, 

For every man and woman doth his might 

This day in mirth and revel to diſpend 


n 
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Til on the welkin ſhone the ſterres bright; 
For more folempue in every mannes fight - | 
This feſte was, and greter of coſtage, 
Than was the revel of hire mariage. _ 
Ful maay a yere in high proſperitee 
Liven thiſe two in concord and in reſt, 
Aud richely his doughter maried he 
Unto a lord, on of the worthieſt | 
Of all itaille, and than in pees and reſt 
His wives fader in his court he kepeth 
Til that the ſoule out of his body crepeth. 
His fone ſuccedeth in his. heritage, 
In reſt and pees, after his fadres day, 
And fortunat was eke in mariage, 
Al put he vot his wif in gret aſſay: 
This world is not fo ſtrong, it is no nay, - 
As it hath ben in olde times yore, | 
And herkneth what this autour ſaith cherfare. 
- This ſtory is ſaid, not for that wives ſnuld 
Folwe Griſilde as in humilitee, | th ar | 
For it were importable tho they wald. 9020 
But for that every wight in his deren l N. 
Shulde be conſtant in advexſiter 
As was Griſilde, therfore Petrark tad | 
This ſtorie, which with high ſtile he NN | 
For ſith a woman was ſo patient 9025 
Unto a mortal man, wel more we dughljt 
Receiven all in gree that God us ſent.. 


* 
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For gret ſkill is he preve that he wrou gt; 
But he ne tempteth no man that he bought, 
As ſaith Seint Jame, if ye his piſtell rede; 9030 
He preveth folk al day, it is no d rede 


And ſuffreth us, as for out exerciſ cc 
With ſharpe ſcourges of adveriſitee 0 
Ful often to be bete in ſondry wiſe, - 7 4 9 0 
Not for to know our will, for certes he 9039 
Or we were borne knew all our freeletee, 
And for our beit is all his governance 
Let us than live in-vertuous ſuffrances // 1 1595 515 
But o word, Lordiogs, herkneth or 1 go: 
It were ful hard to finden now adayes - 


9040 

In all a toun Griſildes three or twoo ß 

For if that they were put to ſwiche aſſayes 

The gold of hem hath no ſo bad alayes 

With bras, that though the coine be arent eye 

It wolde rather braſt atwo than pli e 00h 

For which here, for the Wives love of Bathe, 

Whos lif and al hire ſecte God maintene 

In high maiſtrie, and elles were it ſcathe, 

wol with luſty herte fresſhe and grene 8 

Say you a ſong to gladen you I Wwene, 19 855 

And let us ſtint of er neſtſul matere. 2 i 461.46 

Herkneth my ſong, that faith in this manere: OS 
Griſilde is ded, and eke hire patience, - io Sita 

— both at ones buried in taille 


For Which l eric in open audience, 15 7 3 : s 55 p 9055 


ccc 
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No wedded man ſo hardy be to aſſaille 

His wives patience, in truſt to ind | 

Griſildes, for in certain he ſhal faille. 
O noble wives! ful of high prudence, 

Let non humilitee your tonges naile, gc60 

Ne let no clerk have cauſe or diligence 

To write of you a ſtorie of ſwiche mervaille 

As of Griſildis, patient and kinde, 

Leſt Chichevache you ſwalwe in hire entraille. 
Folweth Ecco, that holdeth no filence, gobs 

But ever anſwereth at the countretaille 

Beth not bedaffed for your innocence, 

But arply taketh on you the governaille: 

Emprenteth wel this leſſon in your minde 

For comun proſit, ſith it may availle. 970 
Ye archewives! ſlondeth ay at defence, 

Sin ye be ſtrong as is a gret camaille, | 

Ne ſuffreth not that men do you.offenct. . | 


*. Tei Chichewache)] This excellent reading el 
upon the authority ofthe beſt mi. inſtead of the common one, 
Chechiface. The alluſion is tothe ſubject of an old ballad, which 
is till preſerved in nf. Marl. 225 U fol; 250, b. It is a Kind of 
Pageant, in which two beatts are intoduged called, Bycorne 
and Chichewa: be. The firit i is ſuppoſed to feed upon obedient 
huſbands, and the othet᷑ upon patent wives ; and the humour 
ol the piece coniiits in repreſenting Bycorne aa pampereil with 
a ſuperfluity of tood, and Chichevache as halt Rar ved.- in 
Stowe's Catalogue & of Lydgate's works, at the end of epeght's 
edit, of Chaucer, thete is one entitled *Of two monſtrous beaſts, 
„ Bycorne and Cvicbef ache,” It is not improbable that Lydgate 
2 anſlated the ballad now extant from ſome older French poem 

which Chaucer alluues. The nate of chiche vac be is French, 
acca parca. 


45 
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And {clendre wives, ſeble as in 1 AT 


> as id tigre yond in 
Ay clapyeth as a mill 4 neg 25 BET. 

+ Ne drede het not, dothhem no goverence; 7 5 | { 
For though thin huſbond armed ba in malle 1010 
The arwes of thy ceabbed eloqu enge 
Shal perce his breſt and eke bis aventaille: | 900 
In jalouſie I rede eke thou him bindqm 20h ! 
Aud thou ſhalt make bim coucht as dath a er [ 

If they he ſaire, ther folk — — 


Shew thou thy viſage and bin aparaille; 
If thou be fouls be free of thy ut ai A170 en 


To get thee frendes ay mn. 
Be ay of chere as light as lefe on linde, 


And, let him care, and wepe, and wringe, ny 

v. So aventaille) Ie forepart of the armour, S. He de- 
duces it from avant. But ventalie was the commion name for 
that aperture in a cloſe helmet thirough which' the wearer was 
to breathe, [Nicet. in v.] ſo that perhapꝭ @veiriranily meant ori- 
ginally an heimet with ſuch an aperture j un beaume d ventaille, 
. 9088. and curinge, and ue] Befide the mill! C. 1. APR. 
1, 2, and others, we have the authority of bothCaxton's editt. 
for concluding TheClerkes Tale wrthis manner. 1 fay nothing 
ol the two editt. by Pynſon, as they are mere copies of Cax+ 
ton's ſecond: but I muſt not conceal 2 circumiftance which 
ſeems to contradict the ſuppoſition that The Marchantꝰs pro- 


logue followed 8 In thoſe ſa mie m. * N | 


ſtanza is interpoſed ;'/ - Mo 125183, bt; 
' This (worthy Clerk whan end as Tale, Hg ST 


Dure Hofic aide and ſwore — 81 F 
Me were lever than a darrsl © 


©" My wif at hone bad herd this Magn 


191 


ue 3% 4 gentil Tale for the aba Tat lan, 


He de my pnxpes; lfte jm α,ẽnf Iu 
But thing that wol not be let it be Kille, 
Volume 111. \ N 
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THE MARCHANTES PROLOGUE. 
Werins and wailivg;rare, add other forws, 


I have ynough on even and on morwe/, 3690 
Quod the Marchant; and fo have other mo! 4 
That wedded ben; een £3W*1tk * 
For wel 1 wot it fareth fo by me. 2H 
I have a wif the werſte that may be 
For though the ſend to hire 1 9095 
She wolde him overmatche | dare wel tere. 

What ſhulde I you reherſe in ſpecial Wola 
Hire high beer M t ! 


Whatever may be thougtit of the 1 of thefe lines 
they can at beſt, in my opinion, be confidered as a fragment 
of an unfinithed prologue which Chaucer might once have in · 
tended to place at the end of The Cterkes Tale. When he de- 
termined to connect that Tale with The Marchant's in ano- 
ther manner, he may be ſuppoſed, notwithſtanding, to have 
leſt this ſtanaa ſor the preſent uncancelled in his mſ. He has 
made uſe of the thought, and ſome of the lines, in the Prologue 
which connects The Monkes Tale with Melibee, ver. 1 3895 
13900 he two additional ſtanzas, which were firſt printed 
in ed. Urr. ſrom mi. F. [H. 1, in Urry*s liſt, ] and which ſerve 
to introduce The Frankelein's Tale next to The Clerkes, are 
evidently, I think, ſpurious. They are not found, as 1 recol- 
lect, in any mi. except that cited dy Mr. Urry, and mi. B. If 
theſe two mil; were oſ much greater age and zuthority than 
they really are they would weigh but little in opyoſition to 
the number and character of thoſe mſſ. in which theſe ſtanzas 
are wanting, and in which The Marchant's Tale ftands next 
to The Clerkes. Another proof of the ſpuriouſnefs of theſe 
ſlanzas is, that they are almoſt entirely made up of lines taken 
from the Prologue which, in this edition, upon the authority 

of the beſt mf. is prefixed to'The be metas dee 3 
ver. 10 301. 4 
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Ther is eee od daidvr nl 


Betwix Griſildes grete patienge 9c 
And of my wife the paſſing erueltee. 16 bawhot buA 


Were 1 unbounden, all ſo mote Ithe;./\/ mw 13 
I wolde never eft comen in the ſnare..,| 1 % 
We wedded men live in ſorwe and.caret: * 4 ” 1 0 1 
Aſſay it who ſo wol, and he ſhal finde 9105 
That I ſay ſoth, by Seine Thema of lo, ons ! 
As for the more part, I ſay not alle 


God ſhilde that i it ſhulde fo befalle. d bis 5 D a . 
A, good Sire Hoſte, I have ywedded be 25 
Thiſe monethes two, and more not parde; 9116 


And yet | trowe that he that all his lit 
Wifles hath ben, though that men wolde him rife: L 
Into the herte, ne coude in no manerre 


Tellen fe much ſorwe as j you here 


Coud tellen of my wives curſedneſſG. 9173 


Noxv, quod our Hoſte, Marchaut, ſo mae _ 
Sin ye ſo mochel knowen of that art 


Ful hertely i pray you tell us Parts... AY ba r 
Gladly, quod he, but of min en: cor, 
For ſory herte 1 tellen may no more. 9120 


THE MARCHANT NS TALEK. 
Wuilon ther was dwelling in Lumbardie 
A worthy knight, that born was at Purie, die 3: 


The Marchantes Tale] Old January marrieth young May, and 
for his unequal match receiveth a foul reward. e - // 


Nj 


| 
| 
| 
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And ſixty yere a wiffes man was he, | | 
And folwed ay his bodiby delit7 © - 7 gra 


On women ther was his appetit; 
As don thiſe foules that ben feculere.- oo 
And whan that he was paſſed ſixty rere, 
Were it for holineſſe or for dotaggne 
i cannot ſain but ſwiche a gret cotage 9130 
Hadde this knight to ben a wedded man; 
That day and night he doth all that he tan 
To eſpien wher that he might wedded be,” 
Praying our Lord to granten him that he 
Mighte ones knowen of that blisful tif" © 9 35 
That is bet wix an huſbond and his wit,” eu 
And for to live under that holy bond 6 1 
Wich which God firſle man and wokn bond.” | 
Non other lif (ſaid he) is worth a 1 51 
For wedlok is ſo eſy and ſo clene 5 "9149 
That in this worl&'it'is a paradiſe.” Ne 
Thus ſaith this olde knight chat was ſo TY 

And certainly, as ſoth as God — Pax 


LY 


To take a wif it. s glorious n e ee 
And namely whan a man is old and 5 1 9145 
Than is a wif the fruit of histrefore z*'© 


Than ſhuldihe take à yong wif and a faire,” 

On which he might engendren him an heire, 
And lede his lit in joye and in folas, _.. 

Wheras thiſe bachclers ſingen ala! 915 
1 4 
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Whan that they finde any adverſiter ect 6126] afh 
In love, which n'is but childiſh e, bi 5 %% A 
And trewely it fit wel to be ſſſ 
That bachelers have oſten peine 8 Wes d 100 
On brotel ground they bilde, and Weisen wa 
They finden han they wenen ſikerneſſe: I 
They live but as a bird or as a beſte; ng 
In libertee and under non areile, 
Ther as a wedded man in his eſtat | 
Liveth a lif blisful and ordinat, 92160 
Under the yoke of mariage ybound 4.223 
Wel may his herte in joye and bliſſe abound : 
For who can be ſo buxom as a wif? _ 
Who is ſo trewe and eke fo ententik 1 
To kepe him, fike and hole, as is his make ? 9163 
For wele or wo ſhe n ill him not forſake; _ 
She n'is not wery him to love and ſer ve 
Though that he lie bedrede til that he ſterve. 

And yet ſom clerkes ſain it is not ſo, 
Of which ke Theophraſt is on of tho. 9170 
What force though Theophraſt liſt for to lle? 

Ne take no wif, quod he, for huſbondrie, 


F. 9172. Ne tale no wif] What Gee. to ver. 9180 incl. is , 
taken from the Liber aurcolus Theophrafti de nuptiis, ax quoted 
by Hieronymus contra Fowinianum, and from thence by John 
of Saliſbury, Polycrat. 1. viil. c. xi. ; ** Quod fi propter difpen- 
te ſationem domus, et languoris folatia, et fugam ſolitudinis, 
« qucuntur uxores, multo melius dſpenſat ſer vus fidelis, c. 
Aſſidere autem ægrotanti magis poſſunt amici et veruulas 


Nii it 


170 Turf AWOHANTES TALE7 

As for to ſpare in hoũſhold by difpeaces! 5s nol 7 

A trewe ſervatit doth more Qiligence! | o70 | 

Thy good to kepe than doth thin/owen wit, - 917 5 

For ſhe wol clamien half part al hire litt. 

And if that thou be fixe, fo God me ſa ve, 

Thy veray:frendes or 4 trewe xnaae 

Wol kepe thee bet than ſhe that waiteth ax 

After thy good, and hath don many a day. 9180 
This ſentence, and àn hundred thinges werſe, 

Writeth tliis man, ther God his bones curſe. - 

But take no kepe of al ſwiche vanitee; 

Defieth: DET and herkeneth me. 


t beneficiis obligati gram ma, quz nodis barbie tacrymas 
„ ſvas,” . | 


9180. many @ day] aner this verſe, im the common fit 
are theſe two; | W 
And if thee tine 8 Mes WAKE wntrew 94; 
Full oftentime it ſhall-thee ſore CW. + 4 
In mil. A. C. and B. a. they ſtaud thus 
And if thou tate a wif be wel ywar © 


Of on Peril whichs T declare ne dar. | 101 
„ thing 


Inmf. C. 1, F.. —— 


And if thou take a wif 7e 
ohe ſhal be auteyn ere . 


In mf. B. d, thus 


And if thou eee beg wabe 
Fal lightly mayfi thou, be a cokewold. 


Inmif. Aft. 1,2, F. H. B. f. V. c. and both Caxton's ect. mey 
are entirely omitted, and fv 1 believe they ſhould be. If any 
one cf thoſe couplets ſhould be allowed to be from the hand 
of Chaucer, it can only be confidered as the opening of a new 
atgument, which the Authot for ſome reafoii or other imme- 
diately abandoned, and conſequently would have cancelled if 
he had lived to ane his Work. 


THE MAHOHANPES YALE, 171 
A wif is Golled yea veratlyy” ue © 18 wee 
All other maner yeftes hardely, ie it 
As londes, rentes, paſture or commune. 1 
Or mebles, all ben yeftes of Fortune d M 
That paſſen as a ſhadbw on the wall? 
But dreds thou not if plainly ſpeke I hal; On 


A wif wol laſt and in thin hous endure 
Wol lenger than thee liſt | > ee iel ide off 
Mariage is a ful gret laeram ent: 
He which that hath no wif I hold kim hone; | NT 
He liveth helples and all deſolat 9795 
(I ſpeke of folk in ſeculer eſtat) rv 198 T 


And herkneth why, I'ſay not this e 10007 
That woman is for manties helpe ywroughtt :: 
The highe God, What he had Adam _— 12: 

And ſaw him al alone belly naked. 0 
God of his grete gobodneſſe ſaide hat id nga 0 
Let us now make an helpe unto this mann 
Like to himſelf, and than he made him Eve! 
Here may ye ſee; and hereby may ye prove, 

That a wif is mannes helpe and his n ves 
His paradis terreſtre, and vel ni id 20% 
80 bùxom and ſo vertubus is ſe WR of! 
They moſten nedes hive in unitee: Ys} wort 0.1 

O fleſh they ben, and o fleſh, as I geſſe, bon vi 
Hath but on herte in wele and in diſtreſſe. 3210 
* A. wif? al Seinte Marie, benedicite / 4 83-3580. 
How might a man have any adverſite Math 


| F n | L 
| 2 F AA * * 
* 


151 TRE MARCHANTES TALE: 


That hath a wif? certes I cannot ſeye. 

The bliſſe the which that is betwix hem 8 

Ther may no tonge telle or herte thinke. 92 15 

If he be poure ſhe helpeth him to ſwinke; 

She kepeth his good, and waſteth never a del; 

All that hire huſbond doth hire liketh wel: 

She ſaith not ones Nay whan he ſaith ve: 

Do this, ſaith he; Al redy, Sire, ſaith ſhe. 9220 
O blisful ordre,.o wedlok precious! 

Thou art ſo mery and eke ſo vertaous, 

And ſo commended and approved eke, 

That every man that holt him worth a leke 1 

Upon his bare knees ought all his lif 9225 

Thanken his God that him, hath ſent a wif, 

Or elles pray to God him for to ſend * 

& wif to laſt unto his lives end 

For than his lif is fet in ſikerneſſe, 

He may not be deceived, as I geſſe, 9230 

So that he werche after his wives rede: * 

Than may he boldly beren up his ads, + | 

They ben ſotrewe, and thetwithal ſo wiſe; 

For which, if thou wilt werchen as the wiſe,” 

Do alway fo as women wol thee rede. 9235 
Lo how that Jacob, as thiſe derkes rede, © 


By good conſeil of his mother Rebekke 


Bounde the kiddes ſxin about his nekke, . 


v. 9236. Lo bototbar FacobJ —— Ren 
in Melideus. . "A 3Vþ 5 


\ 


THE MARCHANTES TALE, 133 
For which his fadres beriifon he Wan 
o judith, as the ſtorie eke tell can, 9240 
By good conſeil ſhe Goddes peple kepf tt. 
A ſlow him Holofernes while he _ 
Lo Abigail, by good conſeil how ſhe: + ar 
hire huſbond Nabal; whan that he bak 
Shuld hag beſſain; And loke, Heſter aiſo acts 5 
By good conſeil delivered out of wo 9 
The peple of God, and made him Mardochee 34 
Of Attucre enhaunſed for to be. ui #4 14; = 
Ther n'is no thing an ee ie el 101 Lak 
(As faith Senek) above ah humble wWif. 9250 
Suffer thy wives tonge, as Caton bi: 
She ſhal command and thou ſhalt ſuffren it. 
And yet. ſhe wol obey of curteſi e 
A wif is keper of thin huſbondrie: . cory i. 
Wel may the ſike man bewaile and wepe' | = , 
Ther as ther lis no wif the hous to kepe. 
warne thee, if wife hy thou wilt werche; | bor] 
Love wel thy wif as Criſt loveth — 1 
If thou loveſt thyſelf love thou thy wi. 
No man hateth his fleſi but in his li; 9260 
F. 9250. (At ſaith dene) ] In marg. C. 13 * sicut nihil eſt 
« ſuperius benign conjuge, ita nihil en crudelius infefta mu- 
« liere.” Seneca. 
F. 9261. as Caton dit] . d. viddeth! see the h. on ver. 189, 
The line referret to is quoted in marg. C. 177 
Uroris linguam, fi frugi eſt, | ferre memento. , 
lt is in L. ill. Dit. 28. ö 
'F. 9259. If thou lob thy/elf ] "The allufion is to Are v, - 
18. He that lyveths hi d loweth bimſelf. The mf. read I 
chou loveſt thyſelf thou lobe thy wif—whictrT think is cer · 


n ; F Ss ——_— - * * 
— = \ I n A — 441 N of by 
— —— o U 


— — 
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134 THE MARCHANTES TAL. 
He foſtreth it, and thet᷑ſote bid l thee PE 


_ Chexiſh thy wif, or thou ſhale . 


Huſbond and wif, what ſo men jape or play, iy 17 


Of worldly folk hulden the ſiker way: 


They ben ſo knit ther may non harm _ S265 
And namely upon the wives fade... 

For which this January, of whom 1 ow 
Conſidered hath within his ma old, 
The luſty Lf; the vertuous quiete, 
That is in mariage honey-ſwete/, 9270 
And for his frendes on a day he ſent | 
To tellen hem th effect of hisentent. 

With face ſad his tale he hath hem told: 
He ſayde, Frendes, I am hore and old. 
And almoſt (God wot) on-my pittes brinke, 9255 
Upon my ſoule ſomwhat moſt I thinkkQ. 
I have my body folily diſpended. 
Bleſſed be God that it ſhal ben amended! _. 
For I wol ben certain #wedded man 
And chat anon in all the haſt I can. RES 
Unto ſom maiden, faire and tendre of age, 
I pray you ſhapeth for my mariage 
All ſodenly, for [-wol not abide ; N 
And I wol fonde to eſpien an my fide | | 
To whom I may be wedded haſtilyyyp 9285 
But for as moche as ye ben more than! Þ 


tainly wrong. I have printed, from conjecture Moe thou 
ti ci. But upon reconſidering the paſſage I think it may be 
brought ſtill nearer to the a poſtle*s doctrine by 8 
loveſt thyſelf if thou loveft thy wif,” Ro 5 


; 

* 

— 
* 
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Ve ſhullen rather ſwiche a thing eſpien r 
Than I, and her me beſte were to allien 
' But o thing warn l you, my frendes dere, 

wol non old wif han in no man ere ve 
She ſhal not paſſen twenty yere certain 
Old fiſh and yonge fleſh wold 1 have fan. 
Bet is (quod he) a pike than a pikerel, N 1b 277 
And bet than old beef is the tendre veel. 


I wol no woman thirty yere of age; 9595 
It is but beneſtra and gret for age. 
And eke thiſe olde wide wes (God it wote7/ʒ/ 


They connen ſo moch craft on Wades bote, 
So mochel broken harm whan that hem leſt; ©. | 

That with hem ſhuld 4 never li ve in reſt. 9360 
For ſondry ſeoles maken ſubtil clerk ess; 
Woman of many ſcoles half a clerk is. hu 


But certainly a yong thing men may gie, * 5 
Right as men may warm war with handes we at 


v. 9298. Wades bote] Upon this Mr. Speght remarks as fol- 
lows ; Concerning Made and his bote, called Guingelot, as 
v alſo his ſtraunge exploits in the ſame, becauſe the matter is 
dong and fabulous I paſſe it over. „ Tantanne rem tam 
nezligenter ? Mr. Speght probably did not foreſee that-poſterity 
would be as.much obliged to him for a little of thus, 975 
matter concerning Vude and his bote as for the gra veft of his 
annotations. Theftory of Fade is mentioned ag pores 4. 
thor in his Troilus, ui. 618 . 

He ſonge, ſhe playde, he tolde à tale of Wade... a 4 
it is there put proverbially for any romantick hiſtory $ ts the 
alluſion in the preſent paſſage to 77ades bore can hardly be ex- 
plained without a more particular knowledge of hisa 
than we are now likely ele attain, Ve . da 


156 THE MARCHANTES TALE: 
Wherfore I ſay you plainly: ina clauſe :: 
wol non old wif han right for e 


For if ſo-were I hadde ſwiche meſehance, 
That | in hire ne coude have no pleſance, | 
Than ſhuld tede my fin avourrie;” © 


And ſo ſtreight to the devilwhan I die. 
Ne children ſhuld i non upon hire Sb 


Vet were YC erage 6-2 AGATE 


Tiram that min heritage ſhulde fall 
In ſtraunge hondes; and this 1 el youll. 
I dote not; wot the cauſe by | 


Men ſhujden wedde; „ 
Ther ſpeketh many a man of marige 
That wot no more of it than wot my page 

For which capſes a man ſhuld take a wifſ-. 
If he ne may not liven chaſt his lif, 


eee ee en COR 1 
Becauſe of leful pro creation 
Of children, r 
And not only for paramour or love. 
And for they ſhulden lecherie eſchue, 
nn 


1o meſchele, as a ſuſter ſhal the brother, 
And live in chaſtitee ful holily: 


+ But, Sires, (by your leve) that am not = 


Tfele my liniines fark and ſufffant 


For, God be thanked, I dare make ava unt 


THE MARCHANTES TALE, 157 


To don all that a man belongeth to: FF 
I wot myſelven beſt what I may do, J 
Though I he hoor Lfare asdoth a tre 92335 
That bloſmeth er the fruit ywoxen be; 501 fr but 
The bloſmy tre n is neither drie ne ded: Zo 20 
fele me no her hoor but on my hede 

Min herte and all my limmes ben as grene 0 
As laurer thurgh the yete is for to ſene 9340 
And fin that ye han herd all min entent 


I pray you to my will ye wolde aſſent.. 
Diverſe men dinarſely him too 


Of mariage many enſamples old; . ave 
Som blamed it, ſom praiſed it certain: 9345 
But atte laſle, ſhortly for to ſain, bed 

(As all day falleth altercation n 
Bet wixen frendes in diſputiſon) ) *r goo”! 
Ther fell a ſtrif betwix his brethren two] & 
Of which that on was cleped Placebo, 9350 


Juſtipus ſothly called was that other. 
Placebo ſayd, O January! brother, 
Ful lite] nede han ye, my lord fo _ 
Conſeil to aſke-of any that is here, 1 
But that ye ben ſo ſul of ſapience © 9355 


That you ne ith for your high prodence N n 


v. 9348. diſputiſon)] inden wb yet. 125, 5244. See 
Gower, Conf. Amant. fol. 1g. b.; 


In great deſputeſon they were. 
and fol. 150, b. 41 * 


4 . : 1 9 
1 N [4 _ © 4 11 
0 * * 


# * 
62 


2735 PHE MARCHANTES TALE, 


To weiven fro the word of Salomon; 1 © 

r tn a, 

Werke alle thing by conſeil, thus ſayd he, | 

And than ne ſhalt thou not repenten'thee:” 9360 

But though that Salomon Prog a ug”; 

Min owen dere brother and my lord, 

So willy God my ſoule bringe at reſt, 

I hold your owen conſeil is the beſt. * | 
For, brother min, take of me this motif, 9365 

1 have now ben a court · man all my lil, | 

And God it wot, though i unworthy be, 

I have ſtonden in ful gret degree: 

Aboyten lordes of ful high eſtat , 

Yet had I never with non of hem debat; 9370 

I never hem contraried trewely, 

1 wot wel that my lord can more than I; 

What that he ſaith I holde it firme and ſtable; 

I fay the ſame, or elles thing ſemblable. 

A ful gret fool is any conſeillour, 9375 

That ſer veth any lord of high honour, 

That dare preſume, or ones thinken it, 

That his conſeil ſhyld paſſe his lordes wit: 

Nay, lordes be no fooles by my fſayy. 

Ye han yourſelves ſhewed here to-day 93% 

So high ſentence, fo holily, and wel, 

That I conſent, and confirme every del 

Your wordes all, and your opinioun. _ 

By God ther nis no man in all this toun, 


is y -@A + _2Þ A: os 


THE MARCHANTES TALE: x59. 
Ne in Itaille, coud bet han-yſayd: - 1 © ' 9385 
Criſt holt him of this conſeil wel appaid; 7 ©: J 
And trewely-it is an high-corage- 0 oe 09: 
Of any man that ſtopen is in gne 
To take a young wiſ: by my fader kin 
Your berte hongeth on a joly pin. £ "9396 

Doth now in this matere right as you leſt, 

For finally I hold ãt for the beſt. . B 207 
Juſtinus, that ay ſtille ſat and herd. 
Right in this wiſe he to Placebo anſwerd: ; 
Now, brother min, be patient pray, 9395 

Sin ye han ſaid, and herkneth what FR ; 
genek, among his other wordes wiſe, 

Saith that a man ought him right wel aviſe 

To whom ſee es A TFT rally aint 

And ſith I ought aviſen me right Wel 9400 

To whom J yeve my good away fro me, ww} 26 

Wel more | ought aviſen me, pard e. 

To whom | yeve my body ſor alway / , 7 

warne you wel n r 38623 wot 

To take a wif without aviſement.. cn Las 

Men muſt enqueren (this is mina) 

Wheder ſhe be wiſe and ſobre D n 

Or proud, or elles other waies a ſhrew, 

A chideſter, or a waſtour of thy god. 

Or riche or poure, or elles a man is wood. 9410 
*. 9409. a chidefer} $0 mi. A. ger the note on ver. 2019. 


v. 9410. a ma 4, m. 
P 
y 


Certain 1 find in it but coſt and care, 


And namely with a young wif and à faire. 


* 


160 THE MARCHANTES TALE. 


| Al be it ſo that no man finden ſhal' 
Non in this world that trotteth hol in al, 


Ne man ne beſte, ſwiche as men can deviſe, 

Bur natheles it ought ynough ſuffice 431 | 
With any wif, if ſo were that ſhe had 9475 
Mo goode thewes than hire vices bad: | 

And all this axet h leiſer to enquere; 

For God it wot | have wepr many a tere 

Ful prively fin that I had a wif, 63 | 
Praiſe who ſo wol a wedded mannes lif, 9420 


os BY. © ee. "I"? a_ 


>. 


kn 


And obſervances of alle bliſſes bare: 

And namely of women many a route, | 
gain that I have the'moſte Redefaſt wif, 9425 
And eke the mekeſt on, that bereth lif : | 5 
Bat I wot beſt wher wringeth me my ſho. mn 

Ye may for me right as you liketh do. 
Aviſeth you, ye ben a man of age, 8134 
How that ye entren into mariage, 92430 


By him that made water, fire, erthe, and aire, 
The yongeſt man chat is in all this route 

Is beſy ynow to hringen it aboute 
To han his wif alone, truſteth mer 9435 
Ve ſhul not plefers hire fully yeres three, 5 
This is to ſain, to don hire ful pleſance: 

A wif axeth ful many an obſer vante. 


10 


THE MARCHANTES'TALE, __ 


I pray you that ye be not evil appaid. 

Wel, quod this January, and haſt thou Abi 
Straw for 8enek, and ſtraw for A al gee :L 
I counte not a panier ſul of herbes 1A 
Of ſcole termes: wiſer men . N 2951 
As thou haſt herd, aſſented here 3 37 (3 


To my purpos. Placebo, what ſaye ye? 9445 
I ſay it is a curſed man, quod he, 
That letteth matrimoine ſiker x. 8 


And with that word they riſen ſodenly, 

And ben aſſented fully that he ſnold»e 

Be wedded whan him lift and wher he wolde. 9450 

High fantaſie and curious beſineſſe 

Fro day to day gan in the es 64 $ 

Of January about his mariage :: | -/ 

Many a faire ſhap and many a faire e 

Ther paſſeth thurgh his herte night by night. 94 55 

As who ſo toke a mirrour poliſhed bright, 

And ſet it in a comune market places,, 

Then ſhuld be ſee many a figure pace 

By his mirrour, and in the ſame wiſe Dads TS 

Gan January in with his thought 3 ve 

Of maidens which that dwelten him beſide; 23 

He wiſte not wher that he might abide: 

5 For if that on have beautee in hire face, 

} Another ſtont ſo in the peples grace. 
For hire ſadneſſe and hire benignitee, 9465 
That of the peple the greteſt vols hath. ſhe: ds wich 

O 1ij 


162 THE MARCHANTES' TALE, 

And ſom were riche and hadden a had name; 
But natheles, betwix erneſt and game, 

He at the laſt appointed him on oa, 
And let all other from his herte gon, 9470 
And chees hire of his owen auQoritee, 

For love is blind all day and may not ſee. 

And whan that he was in his bed ybrought 

He purtreied in his herre and in his thought 

Hire freſhe beautee and hire age tendre, 9473 
Hire middel ſmal, hire armes long and ſclendre, 
Hire wiſe governance, hire getitillefſe, 

Hire womanly bering, and hire ſadneſſe. 8 

And whan that he on hire was condeſcended 
Him thought his chois it might not ben amended; 
For whan that he himſelf concluded had 94381 
Him thoughteche other mannes wit fo bad 
That impoſſible it were to replie _ 

Again his chois : this was his fantaſie. 

His frendes ſent he to, at his inſtanee, e. 5 
And praicd hem to don him that pleſance 
That haſtily they wolden to him eme; 

He wolde abregge hir labour all and ſome: 
Neded na more to hem to go ne rĩde, 
He was appointed ther he wolde abide. 9490 

Placebo came, aud eke his frendes fine, 
And alderfirſt he bade hem all « bone, 

That non of hem non argamentes make 
Again rn hath ytake; 


THE MARCHANTES TAL 163 

Which purpos was pleſant to God (ſaid by” 9495 
Ar 

He ſaid ther was a maiden in the toun 25 

Which that of beautee hadde gret renuu ' © / 

Al were it ſo ſhe were of ſmal degree; 


Sufficeth him hire youth and hire beautee; IS 
Which maid (he faid) he wold han to his 0 


To lede in eſe and. holineſſe his life; 

And thanked God that he might han hire as 

That no wight with his bliſſe parren _ GETS! 
And praied hem to labour in this nede, 9506 


And ſhapen that he faille not to ſpede: 
For than, he ſayd, his ſpirit was at eſ ,; 
Than is (quod he) nothing may me diſpleſe, 
Save o thing pricketh in my conſcien cee, 
The which I wol reherſe in your preſente. 9510 
I have (quod he) herd ſaid ful yore ago 
Ther may no man han parfite bliſſes tYW , ö; 
This is to ſay, in erthe and eke in heven; 2 
For though he kepe him fro the ſinnes ſeve, 


And eke from every branch of thilke wb 9515 


Yet is ther ſv parfitfelicitce, 

And ſo gret eſe and juſt, in mariage; H 5059 

That ever 1am agaſt, now in min age, ry lift nun 

That I ſhal leden now ſo mery a li,, 
Bo delicat, wichouten wo or flri f, © 95%6/ 


That l ſhal han min heven in erthe here: 


For ſin that veray heven is bought ſo dere, 


* 
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264. THE/MARCHANTES TALE; 


Witch tribulation and gret penance, * 
How ſhuld | than, living in ſwiche pleſance - | 
As alle wedded men don with bir wives, g525 
Come to the bliſſe ther Criſt eterne on live is ? 
This is my drede, and ye, my brethren tweie, 
Aſſoileth me this queſtion I preie. 

Juſtinus, which that hated his folie, 
Anſwerd anon right in his japerie, 9530 
And for he wold his longe tale regs 
He wolde non auctoritee allege, 
But ſayde, Sire, ſo ther be non obſlacle 
Other than this, God of his hie miracle, - t 
And of his mercy, may ſo for. you werche; 9533 
That er ye bave your rights of hoiy-cherche 
Ye may repent of wedded mannes bf, 
lu which ye ſain ther is no wo ne ſiriĩ; 
And elles God forbede but if he ſent 
A wedded man his grace him to opens © 9540 
Wel often, rather than a ſingle man: | [ 
And therſore, Sire, the beſt rede'that I AY 
Deſpeire you not, but haveth.in memorie 
Paraventure ſhe may be your Purgatoric; 
She may be Goddes niene and Goddes OPees 9545 
Than ſhal your ſoule up unto he ven ſlippe ; 
Swifter than doth an arow of a bow. | 
L hope to God hereafter ye ſhal knorr, 
That ther n'is non ſo gret felicitee * 
In mariage, ne never more ſhall be, 9550 
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That you ſhallet of your ſalvation; -- - 

So that ye uſe, as {Fil} is and reſon, 

The luſtes of your wif attemprely, 

And that ye pleſe hire nat to/amorouſly,” 

And that ye kepe you eke from other L 

My Tale is don, for my wit is but thinne. 

Beth not agaſt hereof, my brother dere, 

But let us waden out of this matere. 

The Wif of Bathe, if ye hau underſtond. 

Of mariage, which ye now han in hond, 95 ⁰ 

Declared hath ful wel in litel ſpace. u 

Fareth now wel, God have yu in his grace! 
And with this word this Jaſtine and ks doch 

Han take hir leve, and eche of hem of r 

And whan they ſaw that it muſt nedes be, 6567 

They wroughten fo by fleighte and wiſe bes * 

That ſhe this maiden, which that ee N 

As haſtily as ever that ſhe might, ae 

Shal wedded be ants this January, 

I trow it were to longe you to tary 9570 

If | you told of everyfcript and bol 

By which that ſhe was feoffed in his lond; - / 

Or for to rekken of hire rich array.” 

But, finally, ycomen is the day e 

| That to the chirche bothe ben they went 9578 

For to receive the holy ſacrament. 

Forth cometh the preeſt, with ſtole about his MIL 

And bade bire be like een Redekins ad Ty 


166 THE MARCHANTES/TALE 


In wiſdome and in trouthe of — 
And ſayd his oriſons, as is uſage be 
And crouched hem, and bade God fould hem bleſſe, 
And made all ſiker ynow with holineſſe. 
Thus ben they wedded with ſolempuitee; 
And at the Selle fterh he end ba, noh | 
With other worthy folk, upon the deis. 9385 
Al ful of joye and bliſſe is the paleis, * 217 45 
And ful of inſtruments, and of vitaille 
The-moſte deizteous of all ItailleQ. 
Beforn kem food ſwiche inſtruments of ſoun 
That Orpheus, ne of Thebes Amphion, - 9390 
Ne maden never ſwiche a melodie ; 
At every cours in came loude miaſtralcie, 
That never Joab tromped for to here, 
Ne he Theodomas yet half fo clere 
At Thebes whan the citee was in . 9595 
Bacchus the win hem {kinketh all aboute, 
And Venus laugheth upon every wight, 
(For January was become hire knight, 
And wolde both aſſaien his corage 
In libertee and eke in mariageꝰ); 960 
v. 9594. Ne he Tbeodomaij This perion is mentioned again 
as a famous trumpeter in the H. of F. iii. 156, but upon what 
authority | really do not know. I thould ſuſpect that our Au- 
thor net with m and the anccdote alluded to in ſome ro- 
mantick hiſtory of Thebes.---- He is prefixed to proper names 
emphatically, according to the Saxon uſage. See before, ver. 


9242, him Hotofernes ; ver. 9247, bim Mardochee ; 22 
ver. 9698; 


— 


Of bire Philologic and bim Mercurie. 
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And with hire firebrond in hire hotd bote 
Danceth befors the bride and all the fuute- 4 
And certainly I dare right wel fay this, 
Ymeneus, that god of Wedding is, | 4 
Saw never his lif ſo mery a wedded man. el 
Hold thou thy pees, thou poet — 
That writeſt us that ilke wedding mery 10 
Of hire Philologie and him Mercuri, 
And of the ſonges that the Muſes ſonge ;: 
To ſmal is both thy pen and eke thy 1 bor 
For to deſcriven of this mariage. 
Whan tendre Vouth hath wedded Roupite Age % 
Ther is ſwiche mirth that it may not be'v writen : 1 
Aſſaieth it yourſelf, than may ye wp L 


| wy *K” 
8 


If that I lie or non in this matere. 2 1991 een 
Maius, that fit with ſo — l ae. 
Hire to behold it ſemed Faerieggee. 
Quene Heſter loked never with — eye 
On Aſſuere, ſo meke a look hath ne 7 
I may you not deviſe all hire beantee; /-* e 


But this moch of hire beautee tell I may, | 
That ſhe was, like the brighte morwe of way, "m1. 


Fulfilled of all beautee and pleſance, © © 1 pF00 c 
This January is ra viſhed in a'tragce** 75 n- 
At every time he loketh in hire face 27 


But in his herte he gan hire to manace 
That he that night in armes wold hire Wanger, 
Harder than ever Paris did Heleine. | wk 


- ">, 
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But natheles yet had be gret pitese 

That thilke night oſſenden hire muſt Ag ve 
And thought, alas! o tendre creature! 
Now wolde God ye mighten wel codure 

All my corage : ĩt 1 

I am egal ye ſhal it nat ſuſtene !:! 
But God forbede that I did all my might! 9635 
Now wolde God that it were wazeo night, | 
And that the night wold laſten ever mo! 

L wold that all this peple were ago! 

And, finally, he doth all his labour, 

As he beſt mighte, ſaving his honour, 9640 
To heſte hem fro the mete in ſubtil wiſe. 

- The time came that reſon was to Tie,” | 
Abd after that men dance and drinken faſt, _ 
And ſpices all about the hous they caſt, 

And ful of joye and bliſſe is every man, 9645 
All but a ſquier that highte Damian. | 
Which carf beforn the knight ful an day: 

He was ſo raviſht on his Lady May, 
That for the veray peine he was nie woods 

Almoſt he ſwelt, and ſwouned ther he ſtood: 3650 
So ſore hath Venus hurt him with hire brond 

As that ſhe bart it dancing in hire hond: 

+ 9652. An that te bare it} A this line i not only in all 
the beft mſſ. but alſo in edit. ca. 2, it ſeems very extraordi- 
nary that the later editions ould have 8 it for the 
following ; 

30 freſh ſhe was, and therts fo licand. _ 
3 


* 


THE MAKCHANTES FALE; 169 


And to his bed he went him haſtily e 
No more of him as at this time ſpeke 17 
B ear, =y oi 266+ -2; een 
Til freſhe May wol rewen on his peine. 

O perilous fire that in the — 
O famuler fo that his ſervice bedet nn 
O ſervant traitour, falſe of nya [ 
Ie de aged be eee - vues 
God ſhelde us alle from eee eee If 1 


O January ! dronken in plefance + s di 
Of mariage, ſee how thy Damian, 
JO e er Ah ts 45; 53507 
Entendeth for to do thee vilanie  _ 


God graate thee thin homly fo we 
For in this world nis werſe peſtilexce- + 1 
Than homly fo all day ia thy preſencte. 
Parformed hath the ſonne his arke nume, 
No longer may the body of him N r - 9670 
On the oriſont, as in that latitude; a 2 
Night, with his mantel that is derke . i» 
Gan overſprede the hemiſperie aboute, et 20071 


For which departed is this luſty route 7 
v. 9658. bis ſer vice bedeth) Proffereth; ſo this wort exit | 
plained in another paſſage, ver. 165331333; ꝙꝗ˙ 6k | 
Lo how this thefe coude His ſervice bene? 5 f 
Ful ſotn it is that fu· iche profered ſervice 77 & WR | 


. rayn2qne%% kx 4 on yo 4220/07 

dee alſo ver. 82 36. eee ee eee e 
. 9659. falſe of boly becve} I Have added of from conjecture? 
See below, ver. ern rr A 
Folume III. | P 
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Fro January, with thank on every Aide; . | 9673 
Home to hit houſes luſtily they ridge. 


And whan they ſaw-hir en 997 ut 

Wall $006 bod; ditmtabis henguridargs, 990680 
He drinketh Ipocras, clarre, ati ernage; 

Of ſpices hot, to encreſen his corage; 

And many a letuarie had he ful fine, - -- 
Swiche as the curſed monk Dan Conſtantine 
Hath written in his book De Coitw; 9685 
To ete hem all he wolde nothing eſchue: 

And to his privec frendes thus ſayd he: 


For Goddes love, as fone as it may be, 

v. 9651. Vernage] Fernaccia, al. © Credo ſic dictum (ſays 
« Skinner} quaſi /cronaccia, ab agro Ferenenfi, in quo opti- 
mum ex hoc genere vinum creſcit.” But the Yernage (u hat- 
ever may have been the reaſon of its name) was probably a 
wine of Crete. or of the neighbouring continent. Froiſart, v. 
W. c. 18; Ve Viſle de Candie il leur venoit tteſbonnes Mal- 
« riet et grenaches Cr. gernaches] dont ils eftvient large - 
ment ſervis et conſortez.“ Our Author in another place, ver. 
1 3000, 1, joins together the wines of Malveſie and Jernage. 
Malvaſia was a town upon the eaſtern coaft of the Morea, near 
the fite ofthe ancient Epidaurus Limera, within a fmall diftance 
from Crete, - 

v. 9684. Dan Conflantine} Dan (a corruption of Dominus) 
was a title of hunour uſually given to monks, as Dom and Den 
Rill are in France and Spain. Sce below ver. 139355 

Whether ſhal 1 call you my Lord Dan John, 

Or Dan Thomas, er clles Dan Albon ? 
Dan Conſtantine, according to Fabric. Bild. Med. Et. t. i. p. 
42 3, wrote about the year 1080. His works, including the trca- 
tiſe mentioned in the text, were printed at Baſil 15 36, ſol. 
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Let voiden all this hous in curteis wiſe, + 
And they han don right as he wol deviſe. 9690 
Men drinken, and the travers drawe anon; 
The bride is brought a- bed as ſtill as ſton: 
And whan the bed was with the preeſt ybleſſed * - 
Out of the chambre hath every wight him dreſſed, 
And January. hath faſt in armes take 9693 
His freſhe May, his paradis, his make. zig Be 
He lulleth hire, ke kiſſeth hire ful oft 
With thicke briſtles of his berd unſoft, a OL 
Andechs nage de . 
(For he was ſhave al newe in his manere/ ok 
He rubbeth hire upon hire tendre face, 1241 
And ſayde thus; Alas! I mote treſpace 
To you my ſpouſe, and you gretly offend, 
Or time come that I wol doun deſcend: 
But natheles conſidereth this, (quod he) 90 
Ther n'is no werkman, whatſoever he b 9 
That may both werken wel and haſtil ?: 
This wol be don at leiſer parſiti x. | 
It is no force how longe that we play; 11. 
In trewe wedlock coupled be we tway;” 9710 
. 9690. And they han don] This line has alſo been left out 


of the later editt. n edit. 
Ca. 2. To ſupply its place the following line—— - - p 


So haſted Januacrie it muſi be do 
has been inſerted aſter ver. 9691, and the four lines Have been 
made to rhyme together by adding ſane at the end of bars; 
Let voiden all this hous in curteis wiſe ſonc. 


2 95 Pi | 4 » 
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And bleſſed be the yoke that we ben inne, 

For in our ates may ther be no ſinne. 

A man may do no ſinne with his wif, 1 

Ne hurt himſelven with his owen knif, 

For we have leve to play us by the lawe. - 9715 
Thus laboureth he til that the day gan dawe, 

And than he taketh a ſop in fine clarre, 

And upright in his bed than ſuteth he, 

And after that he ſang ful loud and clere, | 

And kiſt his wif, and maketh wanton dere. 00 

He was al coltiſh, ful of ragerie, 

And ful of jergon as a flecked pie. 

The ſlacke ſkin about his necke ur 

While that he ſang, ſo chanteth he and craketh. 

But God wot what that May thought in hire herte 

Whan ſhe him: ſaw up ſitting in his ſherte 9726 

In his night cap, and with his necke lene: 1 

She praiſeth not his playing worth a bene. 

Than ſayd he thus; My reſte wol 1 take, 

Now day is come, I may no lenger wake; 9730 

And doun he layd his hed and ſlept til prime. 

And aſterward, whan that he ſaw his time, 

Up riſeih January, but freſhe May 

Held hire in chambre til the ſourthe day, 

As uſage is of wives for the beſte; 9735 

For every labour ſomtime moſte han reſte, 


7 9714. Ne burt bimſelden] In The Perſones Tale we have 
a contrary doctrine; Od wote a man may flee himſelt with 
* his cwen knif, and make himſclfdronken of his owen tonne. 
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Or elles longe may he not endure; 
This is to ſay, no lives creature, 
Be it of fiſh, or brid, or beſt, or man. | 

Now wol I ſpeke of woful Damian, 9740 
That langureth for love, as ye ſhul here, 1 
Therfore I ſpeke to him in this manere. 

I ſay, O ſely Damian, alas! : 

Anſwer to this demand as in this cas ; E 
How ſhalt thou to thy lady freſhe May 9745 
Tellen thy wo? ſhe wol alway ſay nay; * 
Eke if thou ſpeke ſhe wol thy wo bewrein: 

God be thin help! I can no better ſein. 

This ſike Damian in Venus fire 
So brenneth that he dieth for deſire, 9750 
For which he put his lif in aventure, | 
No lenger might he in this wiſc endure, 

But prively a penner gan he borwe, ' 

And in a lettre wrote he all his ſorwe, | 

In manere of a complaint or a lay, © 9755 - 
Unto his faire freſhe Lady May, | 
And in a purſe of filk heng on his ſherte 

He hath it put, and layd it at his herte. 

The mone that at none was thilke dag 
That January hath wedded freſhe May  ' 9760 
In ten of Taure was into Cancer gliden, 

So long hath Maius in hire chambre abiden, 
v. 9761. In ten of Taure] The greateſt number of mil. read 


ttwo, tuo, too, or to. But the time given (foure days complete, 
ver. I is not face for the-moon to-puv Gom-6a6 


Piij * — 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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As cuſtome is unto thiſe nobles alle. 
A bride ſhal not eten in the halle 
Til dayes ſour, or three dayes at the leſte, 9765 
Ypaſled ben, than let hire go to feſte. 
The fourthe day complete fro none to none, 
Whan that the highe meſic was ydone, 
In halle fat this January and May 
As freſh as is the brighte ſomers day; 9770 
And ſo beſel how that this goode man 
Remembred him upon this Damian, 
Aud ſayde, Seinte Marie, how may it be 
That Damian entendeth not to me ? 
Is he ay ſike? or how may this betide ? 9776 
His ſquiers, which that ſtoden ther beſide, 
Excuſed him becauſe of his ſikneſſe. 
Which letted him to don his beſineſſe 
Non other cauſe mighte make him tary. 
That me forthinketh, quod this January; 9780 
He is a gentil ſquier by my trouthe, 
If that he died it were gret harme and routhe: 
He is as wiſe, diſcret, and as ſecree, 
As any man | wote of his degree, 
And therto manly and eke ſerviſable, 9785 
And for to ben a thriſty man right able. 3 


degree cf Taurus into Cancer. The mean daily motion of the 
moon being = 13. 10. 35. her motion in 4.days is = 15. 220. 42. 
or not quite 53 degrees; ſo that ſuppoſing her to ſet out from 
the 2d of Taurus; the would not, in that time, be advanced 
beyond the 25th degree of Gemini. If the ſet out from the 
10th degree cf Taurus (as 1 have cotrected the text) ſhe might 
properly enough be ſaid, in four days, to be gliden into Cancer- 
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But after mete, as ſone as æver l ma, 
I wol myſelfe viſite him, and eke Ma. 
To don him all the comfort that I an. 
And for that word him-bleſſed every man, 9790 
That of his bountee and his — ot za 
He wolde ſo comforten in ſikneſſe 
His ſquier, for it was a gentil dede.. n 
Dame, quod this January, take good beds 
At after mete ye with your women alle,. 9798 
(Whan that ye ben in chambre out of this bale) 
That all ye gon to ſee this Damian; 
Doth him diſpert, he is a gentil man. 
And telleth him that 1 wot him 8 Ile u 147 
Have Ino thing but reſted me a lite: 9c 
And ſpede you faſte, for | wol a bidde. 
Til that ye ſlepen faſte by my ſidde. 
And with that word he gan unto him callo 
A ſquier that was marſhal of his halle, 
And told him certaip thinges that he wolde. g80g 
This freſhe May bath ftreight hire way Cs 
With all hire women, unto Damian: | 
Doun by his beddes fide fit ſhe tba, 
Con; forting: him as goodly as ſhe may. + 46143 #57 
This Damian, whan that his time he 4 9810 
In ſ-cree wiſe his purſe and eke his bill, 1 tut] 
In which that he ywritten had his will. 
Hath put into hir hond withoutes more, 
Save that he 55 ed onder depe and ſore, 
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And ſoftely to hire right thus ſayd he; 9815 
Mercie, and that ye nat diſcover me, 
For I am ded if that this thing be kid. 
This purſe hath ſhe in with hire boſome hid, 
And went hire way: ye get no more of me: 
But unto January ycome is ſhe, 9820 
That on his beddes ſide ſate ful ſoft. 
He taketh hire and kiſſeth hire ful oft, 
And layd him doun to flepe, and that anon. 
She feined hire as that ſhe muſte gon 
Ther as ye wote that every wight mot nede; 9825 
And whan ſhe of this bill hath taken hede 
She rent it all to cloutes at the laſt, 
And in the privee ſoſtely it caſt. | 
Who ſtudieth now but faire freſe May I 
Adoun by olde January ſhe lay, | 9830 
That ſlepte til the cough hath him awaked. 
Anon he prayd hire ſtripen hire al naked, 
He wolde of hire, he ſaid, have ſom pleſance, 
And faid hire clothes did him encombrance. 
And ſhe obeieth him, be hire lefe or loth. 9835 
But leſt that precious folk be with me wroth, 
How that he wrought I dare nat to you tell, 
Or wheder hire thoaght it paradis or hell: 
But ther I let hem werken in hir wiſe 
Til eveſong rang; and that they muſt ariſe. 98440 
Were it by deſtinee or aventure, | 
Were it by influence or by nature, 
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Or conſtellation, that in ſwiche eſtat 
The heven ſtood at chat time fortunat, 1X1] 
As for to put a bill of Venus werkes 92345 
(For alle thing hath time, as ſayn thiſe en | 
To any woman for to get hire love, $8 
I cannot ſay, but grete God above, | 
That knoweth that non act is cauſeles, - + 
He deme of all, for I wol hold my pees. 9850 
But ſoth is this, how that this freſhe' May | 
Hath taken ſwiche impreſſion that ms: 
Of pitee on this ſike Damian, ', f 
That fro hire herte ſhe ne driven can 
The remembrance far to don him eſ. 9855 
Certain (thought ſhe) whom that this thing GP 
I rekke not, for here I him aſſure 
To love him heſt of any creaturec, FI 
Though he no mare hadde than his wang . H- 

Lo, pitee tenneth ſone in gentil herte: 9860 
Here may ye ſeen how excellent ſranchiſe 
In women is whan they hem narwe aviſe. 
Som tyraunt is, as ther ben many on, 
That hath an herte as hard as any ſton, , | 
Which wold han lette him ſterven in the place 9865 
Wel rather than han granted him hire grace, 
And hem rejoycen in, hir cruel pride, : 
And rekken not to ben an homicide. 

This gentil May, fulfilled of pitee, 


Right of hire hond a lettre maketh he, 9870 
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In which ſhe granteth him hire veray grace: 
Ther lacked nought but only day and place 
WM ber that ſhe might unto his luſt ſuffice; 

For it ſhal be right as he wol deviſe. 

And whan ſhe faw hire time upon a day 9875 

To viſiten this Damian goth this May, 

And ſotilly this lettre doun ſhe threſt 
Under his pilwe, rede it if him leſt. 

She taketh him by the hond, and hard him twiſt, 
So ſecretly that no wight of it wiſt, 9880 
And bade him ben all hol; and forth ſhe went 

To Janvary whan he for hire ſent. | 

Up riſeth Damian the nexte morwe, 

Al paſſed was his ſikneſſe and his ſorwe. 

He kembeth him, he proineth him and piketh, 9885 
He doth all that his lady luſt and liket; 

And eke to January he goth as lowe = 

As ever did a dogge for the bowe. 

He is ſo pleſant unto every man, 

(For craft is all. who ſo that don it can) 9890 
That every wight is fain to ſpeke him good; 

And fully in his ladies grace he ſtood. 

Thus let I Damian about his nede, 
And in my Tale forth 1 wol phceds. n | 
Som clerkes holden that felicitee 9895 

Stant in delit, and therfore certain he, 


v. 9888. a dogge for the bowe] A dog uſed in WIr Seo 
before, ver. 6 s ũ. 


TRE MARCHANTES TALE; 
This-noble January, l 25 


eee 2 beer eue e, [ 
Shope him to liven ful deliciouſſy. n Ee 
His houſing, his array, as honeſtli7 9900 
To his degree was maked as a kinges. 


Amonges other of his honeſt thinges 

He had a gardin walled all wich ſton, | 

So fayreg gardin wote I no wher non 

For out of doute I veraily fuppoſe 9905 

That he that wrote The Romant of the Role K 

Ne coude of it the beautee wel deviſe; N 

Ne Priapus ne mighte not ſuffiſe, | | 

Though he be god of Gardins, for to tell 

The beautee of the gardin, and the well, 9918 

That ſtood under a laurer alway grene: . 

Ful oſten time he Pluto and his quene | 

Proſerpina and alle hir Faerie, 

Diſporten hem and maken melodie | 

About that well, and daunced, as men told. vnn 
This noble knight, this January the old, 

Swiche deintee hath in it to walke and . 

That he wol ſuffre no wiglit bere the ke 

Sauf he himſelf, ſor of the ſmal wi kee 

He bare al way of ſilver a cliket, 1 8012 9920 

With which whan that him liſt he it MP EEE : 

And whan that he wold pay his wives dette 

In ſomer ſeſon thider wold he go, | 

And * his wif, and no wight but they ese, 
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And thinges which'that were not don a-bedde 9925 
He in the gardin parfourmed hem, and' ſpedde. 
And in this wiſe many a mery day 
Lived this January and freſhe May: 
But worldly joye may not TOP endure” 
To January ne to no creature. 9930 
O ſoden hap, o thou Fortune unſtable! by | 
Like to the ſcorpion ſo deceivable; 37 
That flatreſt with thy hed whan bmw AY 
Thy tayl is deth thurgh thin enveniming. 
O brotel joye! o ſwete poyſon queinte! 9935 
O monſtre! that ſo ſotilly canſt peinte 2 
Thy giſtes under hewe of ſtedlaſtneſſe, 0 
That thou deceiveſt bothe more and leſſe, 
Why haſt thou January thus deceived, 7 
That haddeſt him for thy ful frend received ? 9940 
And now thou haſt beraftthim both his eyen, 
For ſorwe of which deſireth he to dyen. 
Alas! this noble January free, 
Amidde his luſt and his proſperitee, | 
Is waxen, blind, and that al ſodenly.. 9945 
He wepeth and he waileth pitoufly, 1 7 
Avd therwithall the fire of jalouſie 
¶Leſt that his wif ſhuld fall in ſom ene) 
So brent his herte that he wolde fain : 
That ſom man had both him and hire lay 9950 
For nother after his deth ne in his lif | 
Ne wold he that ſhe were no love ne wif, 
6 
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But ever live as a Wide we in clothes blade 
6 — Irs 7164 1 v0 bo A. 
But at the laſt; after a moneth or tw-W ay, 955 
His ſorwe gan affwagen, ſoth to ay; 
For whan he wiſt it might non other be $54 
He patiently toke hisadverfiteeys” 7 10 ³ 5 5 245 
Save out of doùte he ne may natforgon's 
That he n' as jalous ever more in n;; - 19960 
Which jalouſie ĩt was ſo outrageous, © ©» 7 
That neither in PANINI D 
Ne in non other place never the mo 
He n' olde ſuffre hire for to ride or go a 
But if that n $47 t we 
For which ful often wepeth freſhe May, 
That loveth Damian ſo brenningyy ir 
That ſhe moſte æither dien ſoden j 
Or elles ſhe moſte han him as hire leſt: wk & 5 
She waited whan hire herte rn 9970 
Upon that other ſide Damian tau mir? 
Becomen is the ſorwefulleſt man fur) e fold 4 
That ever wan; for neither night ne dag 
mn ̃ ‚— .. roll 26th 
As to his purpos, uf no ſwiche matere; 9975 
But if that January muſt it here, e Nt: TOI 
That had an hand upon hire evermo: 0 2» 
But natheles by writing to and fro; 


v. 9967, .. brenningly], Vulg: benignly. MAL. . 1, 2, read 
fervently; whith'is probably 2 gloſs for the true word, bren- 
ningly. See before i NM. 4. reads e oy 
Folume III. > 3} ks 
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And privee ſignes, wiſt he — 
And ſhe knew eke the fin of his entent. — 


January hehat might it thee avaife 
Though thou might ſeen as fer as ſhippesſaile? | 
For as good is blind to deceived b 7 
As be deceived whan a man may ſce.. 3 v1 0 aff 
Lo Argue, which than had an hundredeyen,;: 9985 
For all that ever he coude pore or prien, 
Vet was he blent, and, God — Ai 
That wegen willy that it be not ſo. ; 
Paſſe over is an eſe; I ſay no more. 101 

This freſbe May, of which dane, 9990 
In warm mere e- eee 


That January bare ol the Imal wiket, 

By which into his gardin oſt he went. 

And Damian, that knew all eee | 

The cliket contreſeted privel ::: -9995 
Ther n'is no more to ſay, but haſtily. 


Som wonder by this eres 
Which ye ſhul . 1 55 
O noble Ovide ] ſoth ſayeſt thou, God wote, 
What ſleight, is it, if Love be long and hote, 1rocoo 
. 9983. For ag goodlis] ge 
Aje.1; raf. A. reads thus; urn ayuda tn Ct 6 
For & good i al lind deceived be. | £4 25. 1 


I ſhould not diſlikx 3 | 
For as good is al blind deceived _ Wy 029, all 
As be deceixed whan a man may 
"Ver. 10000. What feight is it] Theſe lines are a little diſſe- 
rent in ff. C. 1, HA. 'F 
What ſleighte Is it, /Fough it be ling dal "FA 
That Love ail ad it ont in ſum manere? 
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That he n ill find ãt out in for manere? att LL. En A 
By-Pyramus and Thiſbe may men lere: 
Though they were kept ful long and ſtreit Ae 
They ben accorded, rowning thurgh a wall, 

Ther no wight coude han founden — 
But now to purpos. Er that r e 11 N 
Were paſſed of the month of Juil, befill | 
That January. hath caught ſo gret a 8 a 
Thurgh eggiag of his wif, him for to 70 ' | 


In his gardin, and no-wight but they tway, 1 
That in a morwe unto this May ſaid he, 
| Riſe up, my wif, my love, my lady free! 
The turtles vois is herd, myn owen ſwete! - 1 


The winter is gon, with all his raines wete. 
Come ſorth now with thin eyen columbine; 1cor 5 
Wel fairer ben thy breſts than ony wine 
The gardin is encloſed all aboutemm 
Come forth, my white ſpouſe, for out of Joh: | 
Thou haſt me wounded in-myn herte;o wif}. 7.» | 
No ſpot in thee-n'as never in all thy lf; + 10020 
Come forth, and let us taken our diſport;-/ » 


I cheſe thee for my wif and my comfort. 
Swiche olde lewed wordes uſed he. 1 ts 
On Damian a ſigne made ſhe, Nang? g 11> 04 £194 x 
That he ſhuld go before with his eliket. noc 
This Damian hath opened the wiket. 


And in he ſtert, and that in ſwiche manere 
That no wight might him ſee neyther yhere, 
Qy 
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And fill he founder n ba Web ii” 
This January, as blind as is aſton; © 


14 we 
With Maius in dds _ 1 
Into this freſhe gardin is ago, — 

And r | 
Nov wif, quod he, here n' is but e 1, 

That art the creature that I beſt love; - xco3g 
For by that Lord that ſit in heven above 

I hadde lever dien on a knif 
Thanthee offenden; dere trewe wif. 

For Goddes ſake thinke how I + hoes, 5 

Not for no covetiſe douteles, 10040 
But only ee et = . 
And though that I be old and —— aan. tr 

Beth to me:trewe, and | wol tell you wb / 
Certes three thinges ſhal ye win therb;; 
Firſt love of Criſt, and to yourſelf honour, 1Tco45 
And all min heritage, toun and tour: 

I yeve it you, maketh chartres as you leſt : 

This ſhal be don to-morwe er ſonne reſt, 

So willy God my ſoule bring to bliſſe: 

I pray you on chis covenant ye me kiſſe. Icogo 
And though that I be jalous wite me nought; 

Ye ben ſo depe enprented in my thought, 
That whan that I conſider your beautee, 

And therwithall the unlikely elde of me, 

I may not certes, though I ſhulde die, 10055 
Forbere to ben out of your compagnie 


* 


* * * 
A 
* . 
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For veray love; this is withoaten-doute: 1 

Now kiſſe me, wif, and let us rome allentaſiorny; 
This freſhe May, whan ſhe thiſe I HA 

Benignely to January anſwerd, 1410800060 

But firſt and forward ſhe wy to o wepe: [ & ; 

1 have, quod ſhe, a ſoule for to kepe- 

As wel as ye, and alſo min 8 | 

And of my wifhood; thilke tendre flour [bot 

Which that I have affured in. your hond. 10065 

Whan that the preeſt to you my body bond, 7 

Wherfore | wol anſwere in this manere, - 

With leve of you, myn owen lord ſodere. | + 
I pray to God that never daw that day 

That I ue ſterve, as foule as woman 1 10070 

If ever I do unto my kin that ham, 

Or elles | empeire ſo my name | 

That I be falſe; and if | do that lakke 

Do ſtripen me and put me in a ſaxkke, 

And in the nexte river do me drenche: 1c 

I am a gentil woman and no wenche. | | 

Why ſpeke ye thus? but men ben ever ay 

And women han repreſe of you ay newe... 

Ye con non other daliance, I lese, | FE 

But ſpeke to us as oſ untruſt and repreve. © 1co8g 
And with that word ſhe ſaw wher Damian 

Sat in the buſh, and conghen ſhe began; 

And with hire finger. a ſigne made ſhe 

That Damian ſhuld chmbe np on a tre 


n 
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That charged was with fruit, and up he went; 3 
For veraily he knew all hire entent, 
And every ſigne that ſhe coude make, 
Wel bet than January her owen make; 
For in a lettre ſhe had told him all 
Of this matere, hom that he werken ſhall. 1oc ge 
And thus I let him ſitting in the pery, 
And January and May roming ful mery. 
Bright was the day, and hlew the firmament; 

Phebus of gold his ſtremes doun hath ſent 
To gladen every flour with bis würmheſſe; z- ICOgF 
He was that time in Geminis . 7 
Br: litel fro his declination, 
Of Cancer, Joves exaltation. 
And ſo befell in that bright morwe . | 
That in the gardin, on the ferther ide, . 20100 
Pluto that is the King of Faerie, 150 | 
And many a ladie in his compagnie  — 
Folwing his wif, the Quene Proſerpina, 
Which that he ravisſhed out of Ethna, 
While that ſhe gadred floures in the mede, 10105 
(In Claudian ye may the ſtory rede, f 
Ho that hire in his griſely carte he fette) 
This King of Faerie adoun him ſette 

v. 10104. Fhich that be raviiſbed out of Ethna) So mf. A. 
In ſome other mf, #/bna,'by a maniſeſt errour of the copiſt, 
has been changed into Proſerpina. The paſſage being thus made 


nonſenſe, other tranſcribers left out the BOY and ſubſtituted 
this in its ſtead; 


Eche after other, right as er tins 
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Vyon a benche of tur ves freſhe and grenʒ, |! 

And right anon thus ſaid he to his quene: 10110 Kit 
My wif, quod he, ther wo dag ye ee © 0 

The experience ſo preveth it every day, PEG. 

The treſon which that woman doth to man: 

Ten hundred thouſand ftories tell I can | 

Notable of your untrouth and brotelneſſe. 10115 { 
O Salomon] richeſt of all richefſe, Li 

Fulfilled of ſapience and worldly glorie, © © a I 

Ful worthy ben thy wordes to memorie' | 

To every wight that wit and reſon un. | 

Thus praiſeth he the bountee yet of mant ” 16120 | 

Among a thouſand men yet fond I on, 

But of all women fond I never non \ | 

Thus faith this king, that knewe your wikkodneſe ; | 

And Jeſus, Alia: Sirach, as | geſſe, ' |: 

He ſpeketh of you but felden reverence. | * nord 

A wilde fire, a corrupt peſtilence, 10 U 

So fall upon your bodies yet to- night. 

Ne ſee ye not this honourable knight? 

Becauſe, alas! that he is blind and old | © 

His owen man ſhal make him cokewold : gi 20196 

Lo wher he fit, the lechour, in the tree. 

Now wol I graunten of my majeſtee -_ 

Unto this olde blinde worthy knight 

That he ſhal have again his eyen ſight 


F. 10121. Among u thy Keelefraſtes vii. 18 2— 
ment is treated in much the ea manger in Melibeus. 
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'Whan that his wif wol don him vilanie; 10135 

Than ſhal he knowen all hire harlotrie, | 

Both in repreſe of hire and other mo. 
Ye, Sire, quod Proferpine, and wol ye fot... T 

Now by my modre Ceres ſoule I ſwere' - 

That I ſhal yeve hire ſuſſiſant anſwere, 10140 

And alle women aſter for hire ſa ec 

That though they ben in any gilt ytake 

With face bold they ſhul hemſelve excuſe, 

And bere hem doun that wolden 1 ˖ 

For lacke of anſwere non of us ſhul dien. 1145 

Ai had ye fene thing with both your cyen, 

Yet ſhul we {> viſage it hardely,: '. | 

And wepe, and ſwere, and chiden, aan, 

That ye ſhal ben as lewed as ben gees. | 
What rekketh me of your auctoritees 5 10130 

wote wel that this Jewe, this Salomon, 11 

Fond of us women ſooles many on: A aaa; 

But though that he ne fond no good woman, 

Ther hath yfonden many an other man | 

Women ful good, and trewe andivertuous, 10155 

Witneſſe on hem that dwelte in Criſtes hous 

With martyrdom they pre ved hir conſtance. 

The Romain geſtes maken remembrance | . 


F. 10158. The Romain gets} He means the collection of 
ftories called G Romanorum, of which I once thought to ſay 
a few words here; in order to recommend it to a little more 
attention than it has hitherto met. with from thoſe who have 
written upon the poetical inventions of the middle ages; but 
as many of the ſtories in t hat collection are taken from atrea- 
tite of Petrus Alphonſus, De Clericali Diſciplind, (an older and 


enn ” 


O many a veray trewe wif alſo. o 
But, Sire, ne be not wroth al be I | - ror6s 
Though that SHA EG ai ws | va 151 

I pray you take the ſentence of the man: 
He ment thus, that in ſoverain bountee | 
N'is non but God, no, nouther he ne ſhe. 

Ey, for the veray God that'n'is/but on 10 163 
What maken ye ſo moche of Salomon? a 
What though he made a temple, e | 
What though he were tiche and gltorivus?- + | 
So made he eke a temple of falſe goddex;? (1 1 ns | 
How might he don a thing that more forbode is? 
Parde as faire as ye his name emplaſtrè 10171 
He was a lechour and an idolaſ tre, 
And in his elde he veray God forſoke ; 

And if that God ne hadde (as ſaith — | 


Spared him for his fathers ſake, he ſholde Seema 


Han loſt his regne rather than he wolde. 

I ſete nat of all the vilaniee 166 114+ 1 
That he of women wrote a boterflie/. 51 
lam a woman; nedes moſte I ſpeko, neee 
Or ſwell unto that time min herte breke: nt, 
For ſin he ſaid that we ben janglereſſes, 

As ever more I brouken hole my treſes 
I ſhal nat ſparen for no curteſie 7 
To ſpeke him harm that ſayth us . 


fill more forgotten work) I ſhall reſerve what I have ew 


upon this ſubject till 1 come to The Tale of Melibeus, where 
Piers Alphonſo is quoted. 
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Dame, quod this Pluto, 3 
I yeve it up: but in I ſWore min ob 
That old graunten him his ſight N 

My word ſhal ſtand: that warne — Nr. 

I am a king, it ſu me not to lie- 1 ; 
And 1, eee eee roi ee 20d an "nates 
Hiro gaſweee haiti „ 101 24 
Let us no more ordes of it make. 
Forſoth; quod he, I wol you not contrary. 
No let us turm again to ſanuar yx 
That in the gardlin with his faire Marx 10195 
Singetk wel merier than the popingay⸗ 4 
You love l beſt, and ſhal, and other non. 

So long about the alleyes is he gen, 5 
Til he was comen again to thilke peer 
Wher as this Damian ſitteth ful mer 10200 
On high, among the freſhe leves grenee. 

This freſhe May, that ĩs : ſo bright and ſhene, 
Gan for to ſike, and ſaid, Alas, my fide! +-- + | 
Now, Sire, quodhie, for ought: 400 r n 


I moſte have of the peres that | ſes wh 46 
Or I moſte die, fo fore longeth me [ 

To eten of the ſmale peres grene; 6 ad? 6} 2a T 
Help for hire love that is of heven queen. 

I tell you wel a woman in my plit 
May have to fruit ſo gret an appetit 10210 
That ſhe may dien but ſhe of it have. rt N 


Alas] quod he, that In adde here a knave | 
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That conde climbe : alas! alas! (quod he: 
For I am blinde. Ve, Sire, no force; quod ſſie: 
But wold ye xoucheſauf,for err ay 779 
The pery in with your armes for to take, 
(Far wel Iwot that ye miſtruſten me) En 
Than wold 1climben wel ynough, (quod he) | 
So I my fote might ſętten on your bac. 

Certes, ſaid he, therin ſhal be no lack, Fee 
* * [ you helpen with min herte blood. 

He ſtoupeth doun, and on his back ſhe OY 
And caught hire by a twiſt; and up ſhe goth. 
(Ladies, I pray you that ye be not ora s | 
I can nat gloſe; I am a rude 1 rens 
And ſodenly ation this Damian Ble 90 
Gan pullen up the ſmock, and in be b 

And whan that Pluto faw this 5 eee 
To January he yaf again his ſight; +» ©: #} 
And made him: ſee as wel as ever be might; 10230 


v. 10227. Gan pullen] After this verſe the editt. (except Ca, 2 
and Pyn/. 1, 2,) have eiꝑlu others of the loweſt and moſt ſu- 
perfluous ribaldry that can well be conceived. . It would be a 
mere loſs of time to argue from the lines themſelves that they 
were nat written by Chaucer, as we have this ſhort and deci- 
five reaſon for rejeQing them, that they are not found in any 
one mf. of authority; They are not found in mil; A. C. l. AA. 
152. HA. B. C. D. G. Bod. &. 6. . J. f. f. C. 2. T. N. ch. In 
mſſ. E. H. I. F. either the whole Tale or that part here they 
might be locked for i; wanting. The only tulerable mf. in 
which I have ſeen them is F. and there they have been added 
in the 8 a 2 — 
fir& edition. 


y 18 19 
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And whan he thus had'cavght his Gight again 
nd zen yo” Rome Pane, eee n 


ut on his wif his thought was ever mo. 


Up to the tree he caſt his eyen two, a Fx5q Int 2 
And ſaw how Damian his wiſe had dreſſed 10235 
In ſwiche ſnanere it may not ben > vai 
But if | wolde ſpełe uncurteiſſyyyy 2 | 7 
And up he yaf a foring and a cry, FD 
As doth the mdther wWhan — div: 

Out! Helpe! alas! harow! he gan to cry; ene 
O ſtronge lady ſtore, what doeſt thon? | 
And ſhe anſwered, Sire, what aileth wary 

Have patience and reſom in your minde, 

I have you holpen on both yohr yen blinde. 

Up peril of my ſoule, I al nat hen, 10245 
As me was taught to helpen with your yen 
Was nothing better for to make you ſenmn 
Than ſtrogle with a man upon a tre: 

God wot l did it in ful good entent. 

Strogle! quod he; ye, algate in it went. 10250 
Gode yeve you both on ſhatnes'deth to dien; 


V. 10240. Out! Belpe !] Two lines Lge folfow this in the 
common editt. are omitted for the reaſons fred in the note 
upon ver. 10227; aid 1 {ball take the ſame Hberty upon ex- 
actly the ſame grounds, with four more which hade been ins 
ſerted in thoſe editt. after ver. 1oago, - iT 

F. 10241. Offronge lady flore} Av all the det mil. fupport 
this reading l have not departed from it, for fear tore ſhould 
have ſome ſignification that l am not aware of, dome inſſ. have 
fore, mi. G. boure, edit. Ca. 2, bore; bora, meretiſæ, *. 


5 
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He ſwived thee, I ſaw it er cel Na 

And elles be I honged by the halſe. 42 
Than is, quod ſhe, my cue, 1881 

For certainly if that ye mighten ſee _ 5 

Ye wold not fay thiſe wordes unto m. 

Ye have ſom glimſing, and no parſit n 

I ſee, quod he; as wel as ever I might 
(Thanked be God) with both SF PORN 4 
And by my feith me thought he did thee fo. / 10060 

Ye maſe, ye maſen, good Sire, quod boy's 
This thank have for I have made youſee:: 
Alas! quod ſhe, that c ver Iwas ſo kind. 

Now Dame, quod he, let al paſſe out of mind. 
Come doun, my lefe; and if l have miſſaid 10265 
God helpe me ſo as I am evil appad : if 
But by my fadres ſoule I wende have ſein 
How that this Damian had by thee lein, 

And that thy ſmock'had lein upon his breſt. 

Ye, Sire, quod ſhe, ye may wene as you leſt 15210 
But, Sire, a man that waketh of his-flepe iu 99 
He may not ſodenly wel taken kepe' 107 
Upon a thing, ne ſeen it parfitlj y,, 

Til that he be adawed veraii y: 
Right ſo a man that long hath blind ybe” 10276 
He may not ſodenly fo wel yſee, Ss 


v. 10261. 7e,maſe, ye maſen] The final a has deen added 
without authority, and unneceſſarily. T 5 Une is very oddly- 
written in mi, . 1, 3 

Ya may ya may ya quodihe. e. 
Folume III. R f 


- 
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Firſt whan his fight is newe comehlagein, 
As he that hath a day or eworylein d 255 | 
Til that your Gight-yſateled he u while é hr 
Ther may ful many a ſighte you begile. 10280 
Beware, I pray you, for by heven King 
Ful many A man weneth to ſee a _ c 
And it is all another than it ſemeth: 
He which that miſconceĩveth oft bitemkth 0 
And with that word ſhe lep A tree. en 
This January who is glad but he? | 
He kiſſeth hire and clippeth hire ful ofe, - | 
And on hire wombe he ſtroketh hire gal lol, 
And to his paleis home he hath hire lad. ; 
Now, goode men, I pray you to be glad. 10290 
Thus endeth here my Tale of Januaric; - 
God bleſſe us, and his moder Seinte Marie! rauen 


THE SQUIERES PROLOGUE. 


By Goddes mercy, ſayde oure Hoſte tho, 

Now ſwiche a wif I preie God kepe 1 me 3 111 | 
Lo, ſwiche leightes and ſubtiliterss 1 20 
In women ben; for ay as beſy as bees 


. 10293. ] It has been faf@ in the BHD, Nc. b. 23. that 
this new Prologue has been prefixed to Ihe $quieres Tale upon 
the authority of the beſt il, They are as follows; A, C. 1, 
Ae. 1, 2, HA. D. Bod. d. y. J. The concurrence of the firſt 
five mil.-would alone have been more than ſufficient to out- 
weigh the authorities in ſavourofthe otherProtogue. Ed. Ca. 2, 
- (though. it has not this Prologue} agrees with theſe mi. in/pla- 
cing 'The . Tale after The ö *. 


TUE SQUIERES PROLOGUE. 195 
Ben they us ſely men for to deceive, o AM 
And from a ſothe wol they ever weivæ: 1 q n. 
By this Marchantes Tale it preveth wel. 
But natheles, as trewe as any ſtele roco 
I have a wif, though that ſhe 40 be, | 
But of hire tonge a labbing ſhrewe'is- *. * 


And yet ſhe hath an hepe of vices mo. ke +} 
Therof no farce; let all ſwiche thinges go. ow 294 
But wete ye what? in conſeil be it ſeyde, cls 


Me reweth fore I am unto hire teyd en; 
For and I ſhulde rekene every vicſte 4 
Which that ſhe hath; ywis were / to nice: 
And cauſe why, it ſnulde reported bre 
And told to hire of ſom of this compagnie, 1830 
(Of whom it nedeth not for to deela rec, 
Sin women eonnen utter ſwiche chaffare ) 
And eke my wit ſuffieeth not therto 


To tellen all; wherfore my Tale is do 
Squier, come ner, if it youre wille be, 10315 
And ſay ſomwhat of love, for certes e G7 $443 2 . 


Connen theron as moche as any man- of 
Nay, Sire, quod he, but ſwiche thing as I can! 


F. 10298, weile] This verb is generally FONT OTA 
to wave, torelinquith, a thing; but it has alſo a neuter fignifi- 
cation, to depart, as here. See alſo ver. 4728, 9357. 

v. 10312. Sinwwomencomen utter] Ml. A. teads oute, dut others 
have utter, which I believe is right, though i confeſs that I do 
not clearly underftand the paſſage. The phraſe has occurred 
before, ver. 6103; 

With danger uttren we all our chafare. ths 4 
| N55 
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With a hy e eee wo v: n 
Agein your luſt; a Tale woll telle. 1f30! < "20320 
Have me exciſed if I ſpeke amis: ts on 7 
My wille is good; and logmy rden. {en 


THE SQUIERES TALE. 
Ar Sarra, in thelondof Tartarie, '' 

Ther dwelt à king that werreied Ruſſie, 

Thurgh whichther died . — 10325 
This noble king was cleped Cambuſ can,. 
Which in his time was of ſo gret renoun 

That ther mas norwher in no regiounn 

So excellent a lord in alle thingqn 

Him lacked nought that longeth to a _ 0 30 
As of the ſecte of which that he was borne. | 
He kept hit lay to which he was yfworne, © 

And therto he was hardy, wiſe, and riche, 

And pitous and juſt, and alway yliche, 
Tre wr of his word, benigne and honourable, 10335 
Of his corage as any centre ſtabley 
Yong, freſh, and ſtrong, in armes rde | 

As any bach ler of all his hous. = 

A faire perſon he was and fortunate, ET 
And kept. alway ſo wel real eſtat 140340 
_ The Squieres Tale) The King of Araby ſendith to Cambuſcan 
King of Sarra a horſe and a ſword of rare qualite, and to his 
daughter Canace a glaſs and a ring, by the virtue whereof the 


underftandeth the language of all fowles. Much of this Tale is 
eitha loft or * never n by Chaucer, Urry. 


* 
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That ther n' as no wher ſwiche another man. 
This noble king, this Tartre Cambuſca, 
Hadde two ſones by Elfeta his wi, 
Of which the eldeſt ſone highte Algarſif, 
That other was ycleped Camballo. 10345 
A doughter had this worthy king alfo, 
That yongeſt was, and highte Canace: 7 + 
But for to tellen you all hie beaute 
It lith not in my tonge ne in my conning; ; 
I dare not undertake ſo high a thing: ee 
Min Engliſh eke is unſufficient; | 
It muſte hen a rethor excellent, En 
That coude his colours longing for that art, 
If he ſhuld hire deſeri ven ony part: 
am non ſwiche; I mote ſpeke as I can. 10358 
And ſo befel that whan this dees 
Hath twenty winter borne his diademe, 
As he was wont fro yere to yere | deme, 
He let the feſte of his nativitee h 
Don crien thurghout Sarra his cite: 10360 
The laſt ĩdus of March after the verse. N ir 
Phebus the ſonne ful jalif was and clere, 
For he was nigh his exaltation | 
In Martes face, and in his manſion 8 
v. 10344. Of which the elde ſane] 1 have added Jane for : 
the ſake of the metre. 
V. 10364. and in bis manfion} His refers to Mars, nad not to 
the ſun. ** Aries eſt Vexaltation du Soleil ou 19 degre. et ſi eſt 


* Aries maiſon de Mars,” Calend. des Berg. ſign. I. ut. Leo 
Riij 3 
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In Aries; the colerike hote ſigne? 120365 
Ful luſty was the wether and benigne, 
For which the ſoules again the ſonne ſhene: 
What for the ſeſon and the yonge grene 
Ful loude ſongen hir affections: | 1 
Hem ſemed han getten hem protection 10370 
Again the ſwerd af winter kene and cold. 

This Cambuſcan, of which I have you dy 
In real veſtiments, ſit on his deis 
With diademe, ful high in his paleis, 
And holt his feſte ſo ſolempne and do iche 10375 
That in this world ne was ther non it liche 
Of which if ſnal tellen all the arrag 
Than wold it occupie a ſamers day; 
And cke it nedeth nat for to deviſe 
At every caurs the order of hir ſervice: 10380 
wol not tellen of hir ſtrange ſewes, | 
Ne of hir ſwannes ne hir heronſewes: + = 
was the manſon of the ſun, ibid. ſign. K. 1. Aries is there alſs 
ſaid to be /igne chault et ſec. 

V. 10381. frange ſerves] A ſewer = an officer to called from 
his pl: cing the dithes upon the tabl Mour, Fr. from aNoir, 
to place. In the eſtabliſhment of the King's hauſchold there are 
ſtill four Gentlemen Sewers. Setbes here ſeem to ſignify dithes, 
from the ſame original, as a/ſete, in Fr. till ſignifies a litele Nin 
or plate. See Gower, Conf. Amant. fol. 115, b; 

The flesſtie, whan it was ſo to-hewe, * 
7? She taketh, and maketh therof a feu . 

v. 10382. heronſexves] Heronceaux, Fr. according to the 
Gloſſary. At the intronization of Archbiſhop Nevil, 6Edw. IV. 
there were beron/bazwes ii C. Tel. Collect. vol. vi. 2. At ano- 


ther feaſt in 1530 we read of 16 Hhearonſetus, every one 12d. 
Pecł's P. C. vol. ii. 12. 


— 
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Eke in that Iond, as tellen knightes old, 
Ther is ſom mete that isful deintee hold, ' 
That in this lond men recche of it ful ſmal: 10385 
Ther n'is no man that may reporten al. 211. 
wol not tarien you, for it is prime 
And for it is no fruit, but loſſe of time: 
Unto my purpoſe I wol have recours. | 
And ſo befell that after the thridde cours, 10g 399 
While that this king fit thus in his nobley, 
Herking his miniſtralles hir thinges pley, 
Beforne him at his bord deliciouſly, | 
In at the halle dore al ſodenly D c 
Ther came a knight upon a ſtede of bras, 10395 
And in his hond a brod mirrour of glas; | 
Upon his thombe he had of gold a ring, 
And by his ſide a naked ſwerd hanging; 
And up he rideth to the highe bord. af 
In all the halle ne was ther ſpoke a word 10408 
For mervaille of this knight; him to behold ' 
Ful beſily they waiten yong and old. | 
This ſtrange knight that come thus en thy 
Al armed ſave his hed ful richely, | 
Salueth king and quene, and lordes alle, 10405. 
By order as they ſaten in the halle, : | 
With ſo high reverence and obſervance, '' 
As wel in ſpeche as in his contenance; 
That Gawain with his olde curteſie, ＋ hr 
Though he were come agen out of Faerie, 10410 


— 
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Ne coude him not amenden with a word * 
And after this beforn the highe bord 

He with a manly vois ſayd his meſſage, . 

After the forme uſed in his langage, 

Withoutea vice of fillable or of letter: 10415 
And ſor his tale ſhulde ſeme the better, | 
Accordant to his wordes was his chexe, 

As techeth art of ſpeche hem that it lere. 

Al be it that I cannot ſoune his ſtile, 

Ne cannot climben over fo high a tile, 10420 
Yet ſay I this, as to comun entent, 
Thus much amounteth all that ever he ment, 

H it fo be that | bave it in mind. 

He ſayd, The King of Arabie and of Inde, F 
My liege Lord, on this ſolempne day, 10425 
dalueth you as he beſt can and may, 

And ſendeth you, in honour of your feſte, 

By me, that am al redy at your heſte, 

This ſtede of bras; that cfily and wel | 
Can in the ſpace of a day nature! 160430 
(This is to ſayn, in four-and-twenty houres) 

Wher ſo you lift, in drought or elles ſhoures, 

Beren your body into every place | 

To which your herte willeth ſor to pace, 
Withouten wemme of you thurgh fonle or faire; 

Or if you liſt to ſieen as high in the aire 10436 
As doth an egle, whan him lift to ſore, | 
This ſame ſtede ſha} bere you evermore, 
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Withouten harme, till ye be ther you leſt, 
(Though that ye ſlepen on his back or reſt) 10440 
And turne again with writhing of a pin; 

He that it wrought he ee Mk 
He waited many a conſtellation. 4 

Or he had don this operation, 


And knew ſpl many a ſele and many a bond} 044 


This mirrour eke that I have in min hond 
Hath ſwiche a might that men may in it lee” 
Whan ther ſhal falle ony adverſitee  * 
Unto your regne or to yourſelf alſo, 

And openly who is your frend or fo; 10450 
And over all this, if any lady bright 7.125 
Hath ſet hire herte on any maner wight, $417) 
If he be falſe ſhe ſhal his treſon ſee, "© + 
His newe love, and all his ſubtiltee, | 


So openly that ther ſhal nothing hide. \To455 


Wherfore again this luſty ſomer tide 
This mirrour and this ring, chat ye oy ON 
He hath ſent to my Lady Canace, 
Your excellente doughter that is here. 67 D144 
Ihe vertue of this ring, if ye wol Naw 10460 
Is this, that if hire liſt it for to weree 2 
Upon hire thombe, or in hire purſe it bere. 
Ther is no foule that fleeth under heven' 5 1 
That ſhe ne ſhal wel underſtond his ſteven, + '-- 
And know his mening openly and plaine, 10463 
And anſwere him in his langage again; AA ud 
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And every gras that groweth upon rote 

She ſkal eke know, and whom it wol do bote, 

All be his woundes never ſo depe and wide. 10469 
This naked ſwerd, that hangeth by my ſide, 

Swiche vertue hath, that what man that it ſmite, 

Thurghout his armure it wol kerve and bite, 

Were it as thicke as is a braunched oke 

And what man that is wounded with the ſtroke 

Shal never be hole, til that you liſt of grace 10475 

To ſtroken him with the platte in thilke place 

Ther he is hurt; this is as much to ſain, © © 

Ye moten with the platte ſwerd again 

Stroken him in the wound and it wol cloſe- 

This is the veray foth withouten gloſe: 10489 

It failleth not while it is in your hold. 4 4 
And whan this knight hath thus his tale told 

He rideth out of halle, and doun he light. 

His ſtede, which that ſnone as ſonne bright, - | 

Stant in the court as ſtille as any ſton. - 10485 

This knight is to his chambre ladde anon, 

And is unarmed, and to the mete yſette. 

Thiſe: preſents ben ful richelich yfette, 

This is to ſain, the ſwerd and the mirtour, 

And borne anon into the highe tourt 10490 

With certain officers ordained therfore; 

And unto, Canace the ring is bore 

Solempnely, ther ſhe ſat at the table. 


But fikerly, withquten any fable, 
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The hors of bras, that may not W 0 e 
It ſtant as it were to the ground yglued : 
Ther may no man out of the place ĩt drĩve 
For non engine of windas or polive e:? 
And cauſe why, for they con not the * bn 
And therfore in the place they han t laft | 000 
Til that the knight hath taught hem the mavere "7 
To voiden him, as ye ſhal after here. | 

Gret was the prees that ſwarmed a fro. 
To gauren on this hurs that ſtondeth ſoy ;: 
For it ſo high Was, and ſo brod and long, 10503 
So wel proportioned for to be ſtrongg. 
Right as it were a ſtede of Lumbardie, 
Therwith ſo horfly and ſo quik of eye 
As it a gentil Poileis courler were; 


For certes ſro his tayl unto his ere 103 to 

Nature ne art ne coud him not amenld 

In no degree, as all the peple wend 
But evermore hir moſte wonder was 

How that it coude gon and was of bras: ö 


Nd. sog. a gen:il Polkit chu, A horſe of . which 
in old French was uſually called Peille,., The horſes of that 
country were muci eſteemed. MC. Bad. James VI. 142. Richard 
Archbithop of Armagh, in the 14th century, ſays in praife' of 
our St. Thomas, “ Quad nec mulus Hiſpanite, nec dextrarius 
6% Apulize, nec repedo A&thiopiz, nec elephantus Aſiæ, nec ca» 
* melusSyriz, hoc a ſino noſtra Angliæ aptiorfive audentior i in- 
« venitur ad preeha. * He had before informed” his audience 
mat Thomas Anglice idem eſt quod Thom. Aſinus.“ There 
is a patent in Rymer, 2 Edw. 11; © De dextrariis in MON 


\ emetidis,” 
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It was of Faerie,as the peple ſemed: 10515 

Diverſe folk diverſely han demed 

As many heds as many wittes ben. 

They murmured as doth a ſwarme of been, 

And maden ſkilles after hir fantaſies, ' Lo 

Rehecſing of the olde poctrics, | _ 10520 

And ſayd it was ylike the Pegaſee, 

The hors that hadde winges for to flee, - 

Or elles ĩt was the Grekes hors Sinon, 0 

That broughte Troye to deſtruction n, 

As men moun in thiſe olde geſtes rede. 1I0525 
Min herte (quod on) is evermore in dredee 

I trow ſom men of armes ben ther, 

That ſhapen hem this citee for to win: | 

It were right good that al fwicheching SW au 

Another rowned to his felaw:low, -: 105 30 

And ſayd, He eth, for it is rather like 1 + | 

An apparence ymade by ſom'magike,, - 

As jogelours plaĩen at thiſe feſtes gret 

Of ſondry doutes thus they jangle and trete, 

As lewed peple demen comuny 10535 

Of thinges that ben made more ſubtilly 


Than they can in hir lewedneſſe comprehende: 
They demen gladly to the badder ende. TEE. 


And fom'of hem wondred on the mirrour 
That born was up in to the maiſter tour, 1540 


F. 10523. the Grete bort Sinon} This is rather an awkward 
Exprefſion for be borſe of S inon be Greek, or, as we might ſays 
Sinor the Greets borſe, 


THE SQUIERES TALE 205 


How men mighte in it ſwiche thinges ſee. 
Another anſwerd and ſayd, It WN wel be 
Naturelly by compoſitions 
Of angles and of ſlie reflections; 
And ſaide that in Rome was ſwiche on. 10545 
They ſpeke of Alhazen and Vitellon, 8 
And Ariſtotle, that writen in hir lives 
Of queinte mirrours and of proſpectives, | 
As knowen they that han hir bookes herd. | | 
And other folk han wondred on the ſwerd T0550 
That wolde percen thurghout every thing; 

And fell in ſpeche of Telephus the king, | 
And of Achilles for his queiute ſpere, | 
For he coude with it bothe hele and dere, | | 
Right in ſwiche wiſe as men may with the ſwerd 
Of which right now ye have yourſelven herd. 10556 
They ſpeken of ſondry harding of metall, 

And ſpeken of medicines therwithall, | | | | 

And how and whan it ſhuld yharded be, , | 
| 
| 


— WE» on wo wo 


Which is unknow algates unto me. 10560 
Tho ſpeken they of Canacees ring, 


And ſaiden all that ſwiche a wonder thing 


F. 10546. Albazen and Ntellon] Abazeni et Fitellonis Optic | 
are extant, printed at Baſil 1572. The firſt is ſuppoſed by his 
editor to have lived about 4. D. 1 100, and the ſecond to 4. D). 
1270. 
FV. 10561. Canacees) This word ſhould perhaps have had an | 
accent on the firſt e----Canac#es, to ſhew that it is to be pro- 
nounced as of four ſyllables. So alſo below, ver. 10945; | 
And ſwouneth eft in Canaceet barme. 


Folume III. | 8 1 
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Of craft of ringes herd they never non, 
Save that he Moiſes and King Salomon 
Hadden a name of conning in ſwiche art. 10563 
Thus ſain the peple, and drawen hem apart. 
But natheles ſom ſaĩden that it was 
Wonder to maken of ferne aſhen glas, 
And yet is glas nought like aſhen of ferne; 
But for they han yknowen it ſo ferne, 105 70 
Therfore ceſeth hir jangling and hir wonder. 
As ſore wondren ſom on cauſe of thonder, 
On ebbe and floud, on goſſomer and on miſt, 
And on all thing til that the cauſe is wiſt. 
Thus janglen they, and demen and deviſe, 10575 
Til that the king gan fro his bord ariſe. 
Phebus hath leſt the angle meridional, T 
And yet aſcending was the beſte real, 
The gentil Leon, with his Aldrian, 
Whan that this Tartre king, this Cambuſcan, 105 80 
Roſe from his bord, ther as he ſat ful hie: 
Beforne him goth the loude minſtralcie, 
Til he come to his chambre of parements, 
Ther as they ſounden divers inſtruments, | 
That it is like an heven for to here. to; 85 
Now dauncen luſty Venus children dere, 


T. 195709. ytneton it ſo ferne] Known it ſo before. I take ferne 
to he a corruption of forne, (foran, Sax.) 8o in Tro. ver. 1176, 
ferne yere ſeems to ſignify ſormer years. In P. P. fol. 80, b. ferne 
ago is uſed as long ago. 

V. 105683. chambre q parements] chambre de parement is 
tranſlated by Cotgrave the preſence chamber, and Lit de pare» 
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For in the Fiſh hir lady ſat ful hie, 
And loketh on hem with a frendly eye. 

This noble king is ſet upon his trone, 
This ſtraunge knight is fet to him ful fone, 10590 
And on the daunce he goth with Canace. 

Here is the revell and the jolitee 
That is not able a dull man to deviſe:: 
He muſt han knowen Love and his ſerviſe, | 
And ben a feſtlich man, as freſh as May, 10595 
That ſhulde you de viſen ſwiche array. 

Who coude tellen you the forme of daunces 
So uncouth, and ſo freſhe contenaunces, 
Swiche ſubtil lokings and diſſimulings, 
For dred of jalous mennes apperceivings? 1c 
No man but Launcelot, and he is ded; 
Therfore | paſſe over all this luſtyhed; 
I ſay no more, but in this jolineſſe 

I lete hem til men to the ſouper hem 4 

The ſteward bit the ſpices for to hie, 0605 

And eke the win, in all this melodie; | 


ment a bed of ſtate. Parements originally ſignified all ſorts bf 
ornamental furniture or clothes, from parer, Fr. to adorn. See 
ver. 2503, and Leg. of G. IF. Dido, ver. 181 ; 


To dauncing chambres, ful of parementesy 
Of riche beddes and of pavementes, 
This Eneas is ledde after the mete. 


The Italians have the ſame expreſſion ; N. d. Conc. Trident. 


L iii.; “ II pee g err alla camera de paramenti co 
« Cardinali.” 


F. 10587, lathe Hl See the note on ver. 6284. 
8 ij 
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The uſhers and the ſquierie ben gon, 
The ſpices and the win is come anon: 
They ete and drinke, and han this had an end 
Unto the temple, as reſon was, they wend: 10610 
The ſervice don they ſoupen all by day. 
What nedeth you reherſen hir array? 
Fche man wot wel that at a kinges feſt 
ls plentee to the moſt and to the leſt, | 
Aud deintees mo than ben in my knowing. 10615 
At after ſouper goth this noble king 
To ſeen this hors of bras, with all a route 
Of lordes and of ladies him aboute. 
Swiche wondring was ther on this hors of bras, 
That fin the gret aſſege of Troye was 10620 
Ther as men wondred on an hors alſo, | jp 
Ne was ther ſwiche a wondring as was tho. 
But, finally, the king aſketh the knight 
"The vertue of this courſer and the might, 
And praicd him to tell his governaunce. xc625 
This hors anon gan far to trip and daunce, 
Whan that the knight laid hond up on his rein, 
And faide, Sire, ther n'is no more to ſain, 
But whan you liſt to riden any where 
Ye moten trill a pin ſtant in his ere, 10630 
Which I ſhal tellen you betwixt us two, 
| Ye moten nempne him to what place alſo, 
Or to what contree, that you liſt to ride. 
And whan ye come ther as you liſt abide 


"IE 
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Bid him deſcend, and trill another pin, 10635 
(For therin lieth the effect of all the gin) 
And he wol doun deſcend and don your will, 
And in that place he wol abiden ill; 
Though al the world had the contrary ſwore 
neee eee 10640 
Or if you liſt to bid him thennes gon 
Trille this pin, and he wol vaniſh anon 
Out of the ſight of every maner wight, 
And come agen, be it by day or night, 
Whan that you liſt to clepen him again 10645 
In ſwiche a guiſe as I ſhal to you ſain ©. 
Betwixen you and me, and that ful ſone. 
Ride whan you liſt, ther n'ts no more to done. 
Enfourmed whan the king was of the knight, 

And hath concei ved in his wit aright 10650 
The maner and the forme of all this thing, | 
Ful glad and blith-this noble doughty king 
Repaireth to his revel as beforne. 
The bridel is in to the tour yborne, 
And kept among his jewels lefe and dere: 10655 
The hors vaniſht, | n'ot in what manere, 
Out of hir ſight; ye get no more of me : 
But thus I lete in luſt and jolitee 
This Cambuſcan his lordes feſteying Ef 
Til that wel nigh the day began to ſpring. - c660 

v. 10660. Til that wel nigh) That has been added for theſake 
of the metre. We might read, with fore mil. ; 


Til wel aigh the day began for to ſpring. » 
8 1j 
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Pars ſecunda. | 

The norice of degeſtion, the flepe, 
Gan on hem winke, and bad hem taken kepe 
That mochel drinke and labour wol have reſt, 
And with a galping mouth hem all he keſt, 
And faid, that it was time to lie adoun, 106653 
For blood was in his dominatioun : 
Cheriſheth blood, natures frend, quod he. 

They thanken him galping, by two, by three; 
And every wight gan drawe him to his reſt, 
As ſlepe hem bade; they toke it for the beſt. 10670 
Hir dremes ſhul not now be told for me; 

Ful were hir hedes of fumoſitee, 
'That cauſeth dreme, of which ther is no charge : 
They flepen til that it was prime large, 
The moſte part, but it were Canace; 10675 
She was ful meſurable, as women be; 
For of hire father had ſhe take hire leve 
To gon to reſt ſone after it was eve; 
Hire liſte not appalled for to be, 
Nor on the morwe unfeſtliche for to ſee, 1068 
And ſlept hire firſte flepe, and than awoke: 
For ſwiche a joy ſhe in hire herte toke 
Both of hire queinte ring and of hire mirrour, 
That twenty time ſhe chaunged hire colour. 

v. 10663. That mochel drinke and labour] 80 mil. C. 1, HA. 
In mſ. A. it is, That mirtbe and labour; in Aft. 1, 2, That af- 


ter moche labour; in ſeveral other mil. and editt. Ca. 1, 2, That 
moe be mete and labour, We muſt ſearch further, I apprehend, 


fox the true reading. 
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Andi in hire ſlepe right for the impreſſion. 10685 
Of hire mirrour ſhe had a viſion; | Es 
Wherfore or that the ſonne gan up glide 
She clepeth upon hire maiſtreſſe hire beſide, 
And aide that hire luſte for to ariſe. | 
Thiſe olde women that ben gladly wiſe, 10690 
As is hire maiſtreſſe, anſwerd hire anon, | 
And ſaid, Madam, whider wol ye gon 
Thus erly ? for the falk ben all in reſt. 
I wol, quod ſhe, ariſen (for me leſt 
No longer for to ſlepe) and walken aboute. 10695 
Hire maiſtreſſe clepeth women a gret route, 
And up they riſen wel a ten or twelve; 
Up riſeth freſhe Canace hireſelve, 
As rody and bright as the yonge ſonne | 
That in the Ram is foure degrees yronne; 10709 
No higher was he whan ſhe redy. was; F 
And forth ſhe walketh eſily a pas, 
Arrayed after the luſty ſeſon ſote | 
Lightely for to playe, and walken on fote, 
Nought but with five or ſixe of hire meinic, 1003 
And in a trenche forth in the park goth ſhe. 
The vapour which that fro the erthe glode 
Maketh the ſonne to ſeme rody and brode; 
But natheles it was ſo faire a ſight | '? 
That it made all hir hertes for to light, 10719 
What for the ſeſon and the morwening, | 
And for the foules that ſhe herde ſing, 
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For right anon ſhe wiſte what they ment 
Right by hir ſong, and knew al hir entent. 

The knotte why that every tale is tolde, 10715 
If it be taried til the luſt be colde WEL WD. 
Of hem that han it herkened after yore, 
The ſavour paſſeth ever lenger the more 
For fulſumneſſe of the prolixitee; 
And by that ſame reſon thinketh me 10720 
I ſhuld unto the knotte condeſcende, * 
And maken of hire walking ſone an ende. 

Amidde a tree for-dry, as white as chalk, 
As Canace was playing in hire walk, | 
Ther ſat a faucon over hire hed ful hie T0725 
That with a pitous vois ſo gan to crie, 
'That all the wood reſouned of hire cry, 
And beten had hireſelf ſo pitouſly | 
With both hire winges til the rede blood 
Ran endelong the tree ther as ſhe ſtood; 10730 
And ever in on alway ſhe cried and ſhright, 
And with hire bek hireſelven ſhe ſo twight, 
That ther n'is tigre ne no eruel beſt 
That dwelleth other in wood or in foreſt 
That n'olde han wept, if that he wepen conde,ro7 3 5 
For ſorwe of hire, ſhe ſhright alway ſo loude. 

For ther was never yet no man on live, 
If that he coude a faucon wel deſcrive, 
That herde of ſwiche another of fayreneſſe 
As wel of plumage as of gentileſſe 10740 

3 : 
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Of ſhape, of all that might yrekened be: 

A faucon peregrine ſemed ſhe þ 

Of fremde lond, and ever as ſhe ſtood | 

She ſwouned now and now for lack of blood, 

Til wel neigh is ſhe fallen fro the tree. 10745 
This faire kinges doughter Canace, 

That on hire finger bare the queinte ring, 

Thurgh which ſhe underſtood wel every thing 

That any foule may in his leden ſain, 

And coude anſwere him in his leden again, 10750 

Hath underſtonden what this faucon ſeyd, 

And wel neigh for the routhe almoſt ſhe deyd; 

And to the tree ſhe goth ful haſtily, 

And on this faucon loketh pitouſly, 

And held hire lap abrode, for wel ſhe wiſt 10755 

The faucon muſte fallen from the twiſt 

Whan that ſhe ſwauned next, for faute of blood. 

A longe while to waiten hire ſhe ſtood, 

Til at the laſt ſhe ſpake in this manere | 

Unto the hauk, as ye ſhul after here: 107660 


F. 10742. A faucon peregrine] This ſpecies of falcon is thus 
deſcribed in the Treſor de Brunet Latin, P. 1, Ch. Des faucons, 
mf. Reg. 19 C. X.; La ſeconde lignie eſt faucons, que hom 
« apele pelerins, par ce que nus ne trove ſon ni. ains eſt pris 
« autrefi come en pelerinage. et eſt mult legiers a norrir, et 
© mult cortois, et vaillans, et de bone maniere.” Chaucer adds, 
that this falcon was of fremde or fremed lond, from a foreign 
country. 

v. 10749. leden] Languaze, Sax. a corruption of Latin. Dae 
. uſes Latino in the ſame ſenſe, Canz. 1; z 
E cantine gli augelli 
Claſcuno in ſuo Latins. 
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What is the cauſe, if it be ſor to tell, 

That ye ben in this furial peine of hell? 

Quod Canace unto this hauk above; 

Is this for ſorwe of deth or loſſe of love ? 

For as I trow thiſe be the cauſes two 10765 

That cauſen moſt a gentil herte wo. 

Of other hatme it nedeth not to ſpeke, 

For ye yourſelf upon yourſelf awreke, 

Which preveth wel that other ire or drede 

Mote ben encheſon of your cruel dede, 10770 

Sin that I ſe non other wight you chace. 

For the love of God as doth yourſelven grace; 

Or what may be your helpe ? for weſt ne eil 

Ne ſaw I never er now no brid ne beſt 

That ferde with himſelf ſo pitouſly. 10775 

Ve ſle me with your ſorwe veraily, 

T have of you fo gret compaſſioun. 

For Goddes love come fro the tree adoun, - 

And as I am a kinges doughter trewe, | 

If that | veraily the cauſes knewe 10780 

Of your diſeſe, if it lay in my might 

I wold amend it or that it were night, 

As wiſly help me the gret God of kind; 

And herbes ſhal | right ynough yfind 

To helen with your hurtes haſtily. 10785 
'Tho ſhright this faucon yet more pitouſly 

Than ever ſhe did, and fell to ground anon, 

And lith aſwoune as ded as lith a ſton, 
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Til Canace hath in hire lappe hire take | 
Unto that time ſhe gan of ſwounc awake, 10790 
And after that ſhe out of ſWoune abraide 
Right in hire haukes leden thus ſhe ſayde: 

That pitee renneth ſone in gentil herte 
(Feling his ſimilitude in peines ſmerte) - 
Is proved alle day, as men may ſee 10795 
As wel by werke as by auctoritee, 
For gentil herte kitheth gentilleſſe. 
I ſee wel that ye have on my diſtreſſe 
Compaſſion, my faire Canace, 
Of veray womanly benignitee Ic800 
That Nature in your principles hath ſet. 
But for non hope for to fare the bet, | 
But for to obey unto your herte free, 
And for to maken other yware by me, 
As by the whelpe chaſtiſed is the leon, 10305 
Right ſor that cauſe and that concluſion, 
While that I have a leifer and a ſpace, 
Min harme | wol confeſſen er | pace. 
And ever while that on hire ſorwe told 
That other wept as ſhe to water wold, ic 810 
Til that the faucon bad hire to be ſill, 
And with a ſike right thus ſhe ſaid hire till: 
Ther I was bred (alas that ilke day!) 

And foſtred in a roche of marble gray & 
So tendrely, that nothing ailed me; 1 | | 
Ine wiſt not what was adverſitee 
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Til I coud flee ful high under the ſkie. 
Tho dwelled a tercelet me faſte by 
That ſemed welle of alle gentilleſſe, ; 
Al were he ful of treſon and falſeneſſe. 10820 
It was ſo wrapped under humble chere, 
And under hew of trouth in ſwiche manere, 
Under pleſance, and under beſy peine, 
That no wight coud have wend he coude feine, 
So depe in greyn he died his coloures. 10825 
Right as a ſerpent hideth him under floures, 
Til he may ſee his time for to bite, 
Right ſo this god of Loves hypocrite 
Doth ſo his ceremonies and obeiſance, 
And kepeth in ſemblaunt alle his obſervance 10830 
That ſouncth unto gentilleſſe of love. | 
As on a tombe is all the faire above, 
And under is the corps, ſwiche as ye wote, 
Swiche was this hypocrite both cold and hote, | 
And in this wiſe he ſerved his entent, 10835 
That ſave the fend non wiſte what he ment; 
Til he ſo long had weped and complained, 
And many a yere his ſervice to me fained, 
Till that min herte, to pitous and to nice, 
Al innocent of his crowned malice, 10840 
v. 10840. crowned malice} The reader of taſte will not be 


diſpleaſed, I truft, at my having received this reading upon the 
authority of mſ, A. only : the common reading is cruel. 


4 


* 
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For- fered of his deth, as thoughte me, 
Upon his othes and his feuretee _ | 
Graunted him love on this conditioun, 
That evermo min hanour and renoun 
Were ſaved, both privee and apert; 10845 
This is to ſay, that after his deſert | 
I ya»ve him all min herte and all my thought, 

(God wote and he that other wayes nought) 

And toke his herte in chaunge of min for ay. - 
But ſoth is ſaid, gon ſithen is many a day 10850 
A trewe wight and a theef thinken not on. 

And whan he ſaw the thing ſo fer ygon, 

That [ had granted him fully my love, 

In ſwiche a guiſe as | have ſaid above, - 
And yeven him my trewe herte as free 10855 
As he ſwore that he yaf his herte to me, 

Anon this tigre, ful of doubleneſſe, 

Fell on his knees with ſo gret humbleſſe, 

With ſo high reverence, as by his chere, 

So like a gentil lover of manere, 20860 
So raviſhed, as it femed, for the joye, . 
That never jaſon ne Paris of Troye, 
Jaſon! certes ne never other man 

Sin Lamech was, that alderfirſt began 8 
To loven two, as writen folk beforne, _ 10865 
Ne never ſithen the firſt man was borne, 
Ne coude man by twenty thouſand part 
Contrefete the ſophimes oſ his art, 
Volume 111, y 5 
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Ne were worthy to unbocle his galoche, 

Ther doubleneſſe of faining ſhuld approche, 

Ne coude ſo thanke a wight as he did me. 

His maner was an heven for to ſee 

To any woman, were ſhe never ſo wiſe, 

So painted he and kempt at point deviſe 

As wel his wordes as his contenance : 

And I fo loved him for his obeiſance, 

And for the trouthe I demed in his herte, 

That if ſo were that any thing him ſmerte, 

Al were it never ſo lite, and 1 it wiſt, 

Me thought 1 felt deth at myn herte twiſt. 

And, ſhortly, fo ferforth this thing is went, 

That my will was his willes inſtrument; 

This is to ſay, my will obeied his will 

In alle thing, as fer as reſon fill, 

Keping the boundes of my worfhip ever; 

Ne never had I thing ſo lefe ne lever 

As him, God wot, ne never ſhal no mo. 
This laſteth lenger than a yere or two, 

That | ſuppoſed of him nought but good: 

But, finally, thus at the laſt it ſtood, 

That Fortune wolde that he muſte twin 

Out of that place which that I was in. 

Wher me was wo it is no queſtion ; 

I cannot make of it deſcription : 

For o thing dare I tellen boldely, 

I know what is the peine ot deth therby, 


10876 


10875 
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Swiche harme I felt, for he ne might bre. 

80 on a day of me he toke his leve, | 
do ſorweful eke, that I wend veraily ds 
That he had felt as mochel harme as I, 10900 
Whan that I herd him ſpeke and ſaw his hewe: 

But natheles I thought he was ſo trewe, 

And eke that he repairen ſhuld again 

Within a litel while, ſoth for to ſain, ' | | 

And reſon wold eke that he muſtego  _ gogog 

For his honour, as often happeth ſa, | 

That I made vertue of neceſſitee, 

And toke it wel ſin that it muſte be. 

As I beſt might I hid fro him my ſorwe, | 

And toke him by the hond, Seint John to borwe, 

And ſaid him thus, Lo, I am youres all, 10911 

Beth ſwiche as I have ben to you and ſhall. 
What he anſwerd it nedeth not reherſe; 

Who can ſay bet than he, who can do werſe? 

Whan he hath al wel ſaid than hath he done; 10913 

Therfore behoyeth him a ful long ſpone 

That ſhal ete with a fend; thus herd 1 ſay. 

So at the laſt he muſte forth his way 
And forth he fleeth, til he come ther him leſt. 

Whan it came him to purpos for to reſt, 10920 
I trow that he had thilke text in mind, 1 
That alle thing repairing to his king 

= 10921. thilke text] Boethius, I. iii. met. 2 + 


Repetunt proprios quzque recurſus, - -- 2 
Redituque ſuo ſingula gau dent. 


TY 
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Gladeth himſelf; thus ſain men as | geſſe: 

Men loven of propre kind newefangelneſſe, 

As briddes don that men in cages fede ; 10923 
For though thou night and day take of hem hede, 
And ftrew hir cage faire and ſoft as ſilke, 

And give hem ſugre, hony, bred, and lhe, 

Yet right anon as that his dore is up h 

He with his feet wol ſpurnen doun his cup, 10930 
And to the wood he wol and wormes ete, 

So newefangel ben they of hir mete, 

And loven noveltees of propre kind; 

No gentilleſſe of blood ne may hem bind. 

So ferd this tercelet, alas the day! 10935 
Though he were gentil borne, and freſh, and gay, 
And-goodly for to ſeen, and humble, and free. 
He ſaw upon a time a kite flee, 

And ſodenly he loved this kite ſo 

That all his love is clene from me ago, 10940 
And hath his trouthe falſed in this wiſe. 

Thus hath the kite my love in hire ſervice, 

And1 am lorn withouten remedy. 

And with that werd this faucon gan to cry, 

And ſwouneth eft in Canacees barme. 10945 
Gret was the ſorwe for that haukes harme 


which our Author has thus tranſlated ; * All thynges ſeken 
ayen to hir propre courſe, and all thynges rejoyfen on hir 


5 retourninge agayne to hir nature.“ The . of the- 
bird is taken from the lame place. 
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3 all hire women made 

They n' iſten how they might the faucon glade: 

| But Canace home bereth hire in hire lap, 

| And ſoftely in plaſtres gan hire wtap 10950 

Ther as ſhe with hire bek had hurt hireſelve. 

Now cannot Canace bat herbes delve 

Out of the ground, and maken ſalves newe 

Of herbes precious and fine of hewe 

To helen with this hauk : fro day to night 10953 

She doth hire beſineſſe and all hire might. $ 

And by hire beddes hed ſhe made a mew, 

And covered it with velouettes blew, 

In ſigne of trouth that is in woman ſene, | 

And all without the mew is peinted grene, 10960 

In which were peinted all thiſe falſe foules, 

As ben thiſe tidifes, tercelettes, and owles, 

And pics, on hem for to cry and chide, 

Right for deſpit were peinted hem beſide. 


. 10958. welouertes blew? Velvets, from the Fr. velou, ve 
louette. See Du Cange, in v. Yilloſa, Velluetum.—1 will juſt add, 
that as bſe2v was the colour of truth, [See C. L. 4238, ] fo green 
belonged to inconflancy: hence in a ballade upon an inconflant 
lady TCamong Stowe's additions to rere Works, p. 551, 
ed. rr. j the burthen i 

Inſtede of blexw thus may ye were al grene. 

v. 10962. thiſe tidifes] The tidife is mentioned as a0 incon 

tant bird in The Leg. of G. V. ver. 1543 

As doth the tidif for newefangelnciſe. 4 
Skinner ſuppoſes it to be the titmouſe ; but he produces no au- 
thority for his ſuppoſition, nor have I any to oppoſe to it. | 

v. 10963, 4.] Are tranſpoſed from the order in which they | 
Rand in all the editt. and mf, that I have ſeen, Some ofthe be 
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Thus lete I Canace hire hauk keping: 10965 
I wol no more as now ſpeke of hire ring, 
Til it come eſt to purpos for to ſain, 

How that this faucon gat hire love again 

Repentant, as the ſtory telleth us, i 
By mediation of Camballus, 10970 
The kinges ſone, of which that I you told; 

But hennesforth I wol my proceſſe hold 

To ſpeke of aventures and of batailles, 

That yet was never herd ſo gret mer vailles. 
Firſt wol I tellen you of a Cambuſcan, 10975 
That in his time many a citee wan; 
And after wol I ſpeke of Algarſif, 

How that he wan Theodora to his wif, 

For whom ful oft in gret peril he was, | 8 
Ne had he ben holpen by the hors of bras; 10980 
And after wol I ſpeke of Camballo, 

That fought in liſtes with the brethren two 

' mafi. however read Andie which rather countenances the 
tranſpofition. My only excuſe for ſuch a liberty muſt be, that 


I cannot make any good ſenſe of them in the common order. 
F. 10977, 8.] Are alſo tranſpoſed, but upon the authority 


af mil. A. C. 1, and I believe ſome others, though being ſa- 


tisfied of the certainty of the emendation I have omitted tg 
take a note of their concurrence. Ed. Ca: 2, agrees with thoſe 
mil. According to the common arrangement old Cambuſcan 
is to win Theodora tochis wife, and we are not told what is to 
be the object of Algarſif*s adventures. 

F. 10981. of Camballo] MC. A. reads Cabalo: but that is not 
my only reaſon for ſuſpecting a miſtake in this name. It ſeems 
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For Canace, er that he might hire winne, 

And ther I left I wol again beginne. 10984 
* * 


WWW. b "Y 


clear from the context that the perſon here intended is (not a 
brother but) a lover of Canace; 
Who fought in liftes with tbe brethren two 
For Canace, or that he might hire winne. | 

The brethren two are obviouſly the two brethern of Canace, 
who have, been mentioned above, Aar and Camballo. In 
mſſ. Aft. 1, 2, it ibi brethren two, which would put the 
matter out of all doubt. Camballo could not fight with him · 
ſelf.—— Again, if this Camballo be ſuppoſed to be the brother 
of Canace, and to fight in defence of her with ſome two bre- 
thren who might be Tuitors to her, (according to Spenſer's fic- 
tion) he could not properly be faid to winne his ſiſter, when he 
only prevented others from winning her. The outline there- 
fore of the unfiniſhed part of this Tale, according to my idea, 
is nearly this; the concluſion of the flory of the faucon, 
. By mediation of Cambellus, 
with the help of the ring, the conqueſts of Cambuſcan, the 
winning of Theodora by Algarſif, with the aſſiſtance of the horſe 
of braſs, and the marriage of Canace to ſome knight, who was 
firſt obliged to fight for her with her two brethren, a method 
of courtſhip very conſonant to the ſpirit of ancient chivalry. 

v. 10984. And ther I left] After this verſe, in mf. C. 1, and 
others, is the following note; Here endeth The Squieres Tale 
*« as meche as Chaucer made.” The two lines which in the 
editt. and ſome mil. are made to begin a third part are want- 
ing in all the beft mi, ; 


Apollo whirleth up his chare ſo hie 
Til that the god Mercurius houſe the ſiie. 


They certainly have not the leaſt appearance of belonging to 
this place. I thould gueſs that they were originally ſcribbled 
by ſome vacant reader in the blank ſpace which is commonly 
left at the end of this Tale, andafterwards tranſcribed as Chau- 
cer's by ſome copiſt of more diligence than ſagacity. 
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